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Tak worſhipfull R oBERT Ducise. 


of Aſton mn the County of Stafford 


ſq, Sonne to Str ROBERT 


Duct t K:ght and | : 
Baronet deceaſed, | 


Wric by jome commun {cr:bler of che times, 
> Wichour your leave [ durſtnor then ingage 
You, roennoble 'm by your patronage ; 
Bur theſe though Orphans, and [etc tatherlefſe, 
þ Their rich indowments ſhow they doe poll. ffe 
A t = ap, who the fares thought fic. 
Ton ake ihe Miſter of a Mine of wit : 
W hue raviſh ng concei.is doe towre lo high, 
As it Lis quill had ./ ropr from Mercury : 
Put when hs tancy chanc' of lovero ting; 
You d iwearc his pen were plum'd from Cupids wing : 
Hed than morous pailion ſo diſcover , 
As3if( fave Frawmont ) none had ere been lover : 
Sore praite a ranly bounty, ſome incline 
More to 4pplaudrhe verues teminine , 


A 3 Yume 


Ee nd 


\ BEER 


| | | Some, everall graces in both ſexes hid; | 4 
s | Bur only Seawmont's he alone thar did 

Zh | By a rare itratagem of wit connex, - 

I: | What's choyce andexcellent in either ſex. 

V: Then cheriſh(Sir)rtheſe Saplings, whoſe each itraine, 

508 Speakcs themthe ifſue of brave heaumonts brain ; 

= 4 [= Which made me thus dare to prefix your name , 

Bi | | \V hich will if ought can,adde unto their fame. 


I am 
vr 


| Your moſt humble and 
2 \ | deyored Servant, 


Werts 1 thee ES ER. We AS: AR 
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| auRENCE DLAIKELOCKE. 
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To the true Patroneſſe of 
all Poetrie, 


CALIO? Be 


T 15 4 ſtatute in deep wiſdoms lore , 
| That forhas lines none ſhould a patron chuſe, 
" By wealth or poverty, by leſſe or more , 
But who the ſame is able toperuſe : 
Nor ought a man hvs labours dedicate . 
Without a true and |, enſible deſert , 
To any power of ſuch a mighty late 
But ſuch 1 w iſe defendreſſe as thou art ; 
Thou great and powerfull Muſe, then pardon mee, 
That | preſumethy maiden cheeke to ſtaine , 
In dedicating ſuch a worke tothee, 
Sprung from the (ſue of an idle braine . 

I uſe thee as a woman onght to bee, 

I conſecrate my idle houres to thee. 
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In lJaudem Aurhoris. 


| [| The to the weake eſtate of 4 poore friend, 
JB Towhom ſweet fortunc hath berm ever low, 
Which daily doth that happy howure attend 
V1 hen his poore ſtate may his atf-Fion ſhow : 
So fares my love, not able as the » {#, 
To chaunt thy prayſe 'Sinalofty viine 
1 ef my poore muſe, . doth row to 47” PF rho, 
Andwanting rings.ſhee'l tre 3d an bumble ſtrain : 
I thought at firſt h:7 numely ſteps 10 raiſe, 
And for ſome blazing Ep pethites to look? . 
But then I fear d that by ſue h wondrous praiſe, 
Some men would grow (uſpitzons of thy book; < 
For he that doth thy due deſerts rehearſe, 
Derives that glory from thy worthy werſe. - 


To the Aurhour. 


E Tther the gaddejſe 1ran?s her troopes of loves , 
Fram Paphos, where ſheerft was hel] hroint, : 
And doth unyoke her tend-r necked doves, 
Placing her ſeat in thas (mall pap'ryfprine , 
Or the ſweet graces through th' Idalian grove, 
Ted the beſt 1uthour #niher danced rings, 
Or wanton Nimpls inwatry bowers Pave Wwoug , 
With faire Myleſtah threds, the verſe 2 [ings , 
0” curious Pallas once again? doth ftrive 
With proud Arachue, for iUuſtrions glory, 
Anl once agaime doth lies of Gods revive ; 
{piare ng in /ilver twiſts alaſting ſtory : 

Tf 102 of tnefe then Venus: hoſe his ſight , 

To tral the ſteps of her blimde ſon aright. 
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I To rhe Author, 


HE matchleſſe Inſt of afaire poeſie, 
Wha. h was erſt buriedinold Romes decayes ; 

Now 'gins with height of riſing Majeſty, 

Her duſt wrapt h-ad from rotten Tombe to raiſe , 
Andwith freſh ſplendor gilds her AB creſt , 
Kearing her Pallace #n owr Poets by 

The wanton Ovid. whoſe intiſing rdves. 

H av with at tra@;ve wonder forc't attention 

No ori ſhalbe admir d at - for theſe times | : 

Product a Poet whoſe more rare invention , = 
Wl teare the love ff k Mirtle from his browes, 
T' adornhis temple with deſerved boughes. | | 

The ſtrong: ſt Marble feares the (raalleft rain, | 'S 

1he ruſting canker eats the pureſt gold , 

Homrs beſt dye dreads exvyes blacksſt ſtaine, 

The crim jon badge of beantie muſt wax old: 
But this faire (ſue of thy fruitfull braine, 

Nor dreads aor,cnvy, cantring,ruſt ar 141m. 
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RI TY 
The Authorto the Reader. 


Sing the fortune of a luckleſſe paire , 
I Whoſe ſpotleſſe ſouls now in one body bee ; 
: | For beantie ſtill ir Prodromus to care, 
[i F Croft by the ſad ſtars of nativitie - 
| | And of the ſtrange inchantment of awell, 
Given bythe Gods, my 7 axon Muſe dothwyite, 
F hich ſweet lip dOvid lone ago did tell, 
WWherein who bathe's, ſtreight turns Hermaphrodite - 
I hope my Poem is ſo lively writ , 
T hat then wilt turn /\alf mad with reading it. 


Salmaces © Hermaphroditus. 
| OR 


The Hermaphrodite. 


FY wanton lines doe treatof Amorous love, 
» Such as would bow the harrs ofgods above 
Thou Yeaxs our great Citherxan Queen, 
Thar hourely trip'{t on the Idaljan green, 
Thoulaughing Ericine daygn to lee, 
Theſe verſes wholy conſecrarte to thee : 

Temper them fo withinthy Paphian ſhrine , 

T hat every lovers eye may melta line; _ 
Command the god of love, that little kmg, 
Togive each verſe aſkight ronch with his wing , 
That as I write, one line may draw the other, 
And every word tkipnimbly ore anorher. 
There wasa lovely boy the Nimphs had kept, 
Thar on th Idalian mounrains oft had flepr , , 
Begor and born by pow rs that dwelr above , 

By learned Mercury on the queen of love. 

A face he had that ſhew'd his parents fame, 

And from them both conjoynd he drew his name, 
So wondrous fur he was, that ( as they ſay ) 
Dzeng being hunting on a day , 
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The Hermaphrodite. 


She fawtheboy upon a green bank lay him , 
And there the virgin huntrefſe mean co flay him; 
Becauſe no Nimphs would now purſue the chace 
For all were {truck blinde with the wanrons face, 
Bur when that beauteous face Diana law , 
Her armes were nummed.,and ſhe could nor draw 
Yer did ſhe ſtrive ro thoor, bur all in vain , 
She bent her bow and loos'd it (rraight again 
Then ſhe began to chide her wanton eye 
And fain would ſhoor bur durit nor fee him dy. 
She turnd and thor, bur did of purpoſe nnſſe hin1, 
Sheturnd again and could nor chooſe bur kifſe him : 
Then the boy ran : for ſome ſay had he (taid, 
Dian had no longer been a 1naid: 
Phebws lo dored on thts rotiat face 
Thathe hath oft ſtoln cloſly from his place 
When he did lye by fair Lewcothoes fide. 
To dally with timin the vyales of Ide. 
And everlince this lovely boy did dyc, 
Phe bus each 14y about the world doth fs 
And onthe earth he ſcc,k him all the day 
Andevery night he ſeers him in the lea - 
His cheeks were fanguine and his lips werc red 
As are the bluſhing leaves of rhe roſe ſpred ; 
And I have heard that till this boy was born , 
Roſes grew white upon the virgin thorn , 
'Till one day waiking to 2 pleaſant ſpring 
To heare how cunningly the birds could ling, 
Laving him down upon a flowry bed, 
The roſes bluſh tr and rurnd rhemſelvesto red: 
The rofe thar bluſh'c not tor his great offence, 
E The gods did punifth, nd for's impudence, 
FR ; They 


T be Hermapbrodite. 
They gave this doome and 'twas agreed by all , 
The ſmell of the whe roſe ſhould be bur ſmall ; 
 Hishaire wasbuſhie, bur it was nor long, 
The Nimphs had done his trefles mighty wrong; 
For as it grewthey pull'd away his hair 
And made habiliments of gold to wear : | 
His eyes were Cxpids for unrill his birth : 
. Cnpid had eyes and liv'd upon theearth ,* 
Till on a day when the great Queen of love 
Was by her white doves drawn from heaven aboye, 
Uncothe rop of the Idalian hill, 
Toſee how wellthe Nimphs her charge fulfill 
And whether they had done the goddefle right 
In nurſing of her ſweet Hermephrodite, _ 
Whom when ſhe ſaw,(alchoughcomplear and full) 
Yet ſhecomplain'd his eyes were ſornewhart dull : 
And therefore more the wanton boy to grace , 
She pull'd the ſparkling eyes from Cuped's face, 
Faining a cauſe to rake away his fight , | 
Becauſe the Ape would ſomerimes ſhoot for ſpight - 
But Yeaws ſet thoſe eyes in ſuchaplace , 
As grac'drhoſeclear eyes with a clearer face, 
For his white handeach goddefle did him wooe, 
For it was whiter then thedriven ſnow, _ 
His leg was ſtreighter then the thigh of ove, 
And he far fairer then the god of love, 
When firſt this well ſhap't boy,beaurie's cheif king, 
Had ſeen the labor ofthe fifteenth ſpring , 
How curiouſ]y it painted all the earth, 
He 'gan to travail from his place of birth , 
Leaving the ſtarely hils where he wasnurſt 


And where the Nimphs had brought him up art firſt >, 
B23 Ce 


} 
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The Hermaphrodne. 
He lov'd to travell unto coaſts unknown, 
Toſle=the regions tar beyond his own, 


Seeking cleare watry ſprings to bathe him in 


For he did love to wath his [vory fkin ; 

Thelovely N impts have oft rimes ſeen him {wim 

Andcloſly ftoln his cloths from off the brim, 
ecauſe the wanton wenches would fo fain, 

See him come nak'd to afke his cloirhs ag 11n: 

He lov'd beſides to ſee the Lician grounds, 

And know the welrhy Carians urmoſt bounds: 

Uting ro travell chus , one day he found | 

A Chriſtall brook that trild along the gronnd; 


A brookthar in reflection did furpaſſe 


The clears reflection of the cleareſt glaſſe, 
About the ſide there grew no foggy reeds 

Nor was the fount compaſt with barren weeds : 
Bur living turtgrew a!l along rhe (ide 

And egrafſe thar ever flowriſhrin his pride - 
Wirhin this brook a beautious N imph did dwell .: 
Who for her comely feature did excell ; 

So fair ſhe was, of ſuch a pleaſing grace, 

So ſtraight a body, and fo (weer a face, 

So ſoft a belly, ſuch a luſty thivk . 

So large a forehead, fach a criſtall cye, 


So fofrandmoilt a hand, ſo fmoorh a breſt . 


So fair a cheek, fo well in all the reſt - 
That Jp3ter would revel! in her bower, 
Were heto ſpend again. his goldenſhower. 


 Herreeth were whiter then the Morning-milk, 


Her lips were ſofter then the ſofteſt Gilk, 
Her hair as far ſurpaſt the burniſhr gold, 
As filyer dorh excell the baſeft moid. 


Jove 


The H PE Sh 


Jove courted her for her traaſlucent eye | | = 
A1d told her he would place her in the ſkye, EY 
P1om.fing ber if ſhe would be his love | b-4 
He would ingrave her in rhe heavens above: | | By] 
Telling this lovely Nimph, that if he would | 
He could deceive her in a ſhower of goid, 
Orlike a ſwan come ro her naked bed 
And ſodeceive her other maydcn head. 
Bur yetbecauſfe he thought that plealure beſt 
Whereeach conſenting joyn $each loving brett, 
He would put off that all commanding crown 
Whole terror ſtroak th' aſpiring G ants down , 
Thar glirring crown whoſe radiant light did roffe 
Creat Pe/io» from the rop of mighty Offe : 
He would depoſe trom his world (waying head 
To raft the amorous pleaſure of her bed, 
This added he beſtdes rhe more to grace 'her : 
Like abrighr ſtar he would in heaven's vault place her. 
By thisthe prond laſcivious Nimph was mov q, 
 Perceiving that by grear Jowve ſhe was lov d : 
And hoping as a ſtar ſhe thonjde're long 
Be itern or gratiousto the ſea man's ſong, _ 
(For mortals ſti!] are tubject to the eye 
And what it ſeesthey ſtrive to ger as high) 
She was contented thar almighry Fove, 
Should have the firſt and beſt frujrsof her love; 
For wome:: may belikned ro rhe yeare 
Whoſe hrſt fruits (till do make che dainrieft chear. _ 
 Buryer A{f-ea firſt ſhonld plight her rroth, — | | LI 
Fc che pi rformance of Fowes ſacred oarh, | z 
Juſtrimes decline ardal}] good dayes are dead 
When heaventy oaths had need be warranted. 

B 3 This 
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Tbe Hermaphrodite. 
This heard great Fupster and lik'r ic well, 
And haſtely he ſccks 4ffrews cell, - 
About the maſſie earth ſearching her tower ; 
Bur ſhe had long ſince left this earthly bower, 
And flew ro heaven above, loathing to ſee 
The {infull aftions of humanirie:: 
Which when ove did perceive, he left the earth 
Andflew upto the place of his own birth ; 
The burning heavenly throne, where he did ſpy 
Aftre # palace in the glitrering ſky. 
This ſtately rower was builded upon hie, 
Far fromthereach of any moral eye; 
And from the Palace ſide there did diſtill, 
A lictle water through a liccle quill , 
The dew of juſtice which did ſeldom fall , 
And when it dropr, the drops were very ſmall : 
Glad was great Fove, when he beheld her rower 
Meaning a while to reſt him in her bower; 
And therefore ſought to enter at her doore , 
Bur there was ſuch a buſte rour before ; 


. (Some __ men and ſome promoorers be ) 


That he could paſſe no foot withour a fee : 
Bur as he goes he reaches our his hands, 

And payeseachone in order as he ſtands 
And ſtill as he was paying thoſe before, 
Sore ſlip again berwixt him and the door : 

Art lengrh (wich much a doe) he paſt them all, 
Andenrring ſtraight intoa ſparious hall, 

Full of dark angles and of hidden wayes, 


Crooked Meanders infinite delayes , 


All which delaies and encries he muſt paſſe 
E're he conld come where jult 4/tr.cg was: 
| All 


The H ermapbrodite. 


All theſe being patt by his immorrall wit, 
Wirhour her doore he law a porter lit, 
Anaged man rhat long tne rhere had been , 
Who us'dro ſearch all thoſe rhat entredin, 
And ſtillroevery one he gave this curſe, 
None muſt ſee juſtice bur with emprie purſe ah 
This man ſearche Jove for his own private gain , c 
To have the money which did yer remain, 
Which was bur ſmall, for much was ſpent before 
On the rurultuous rout thar kepr the door, 
When he had done hebroughr him co the place 
Where he might ſee divine 4ſtre«'s face ; 
There the great king of gods.,and men, in went. 
And ſaw his daughter /enss there lament, | 
And crying loud for juſtice, whem Jove found 
Kneeling before 4ſfree0n the ground, | 
And ſtillthe cryed and begd for a juſt doome 
Againft black Y7ulcan, that unſeemly groom , 
Whom ſhe had choſen for her only love, 
Though ſhe was daughter to great thundring Fove, 
And though the faireſt goddeffe yer content 
To marry him though weake and imporent, 
+ Bur for all this they alwaies were art ſtrife 
Forever more he raild at her his wife, 
Telling her {till thou artno wite of mine, * 
Anothers ſtrumper, Mars his concubine , 
_ By this 4ftre« ſpy'd almightie Fove 
And bow'd her finger to the Queen of love, 
To ceale her ſuite which ſhe would heare anon, 
When the great King of all che world was gone , 
Then ſhe deſcended from her ſtarely rhrone, 
v hich feat was builded all of Jaſper ſtone 

| And 


The Hermapbrodite.. 


Andocre the (eat, was painted all above 

The wanton unſeen ſtealchs of amorous Jeve; 
There might a man behold the naked pride 
Oflovely Yeaw in the yale of Ide, 

When Pal; and Foves beautious wite, and ſhe 
Scrove fortheprile of beauriesraritie, 


' And there lame Vulcas and his Ciclops ſtrove, 


To make the thunderbolr tor mighty Fove , 

From this fame ſtarely throne ſhe down defcended 
And faid the greifs of Fove ſhould be amended , 
Afking the king of gods what luckleſſe cauſe, 


"'Whar great contempt of (tate, what breach of laws 


(For ſure ſhe rhought fome uncouth cauſe befel! 
That made him vilit poore Aftyeas cell ) 
Troubled his thought, and it ſhe might decideir, 


Who vextgreat Fore tull dearly ſhould abide ir : 


Jove only thankr her and began ro ſhow 

His cauſe of comming,(tor each onedorh know; 
The longing words ot lovers are not many. : 

If chey deſire to be jnjoy'd of any ) 

Telling 4ftres, it wonld now befall 

That ſhe might make him bleſt char bleſſerh all; 


. For as he walkd upon the flowery carth 


To which his own hands whilome gave a birth, 
To fee how (treight he held it and how juit, 


 Heruld this maſſie ponderons heap of duſt : 


He layd him down by a cool river's tide 
Whole pleaſant water did fo gent!y {]ide , 
With ſuch loft whiſpering, for the brook was deep 
Thar ir had luld him ina heavenly ſleep. 
When firſt he laid him down rhere was none neer hin 
{For he did call before, bar none could heare him) 

Bur 


H 


The Hermapbrodue. 

Bucafar Nimph was bathing when he wak'd 

(Here tigh'd great Fowe, and after brought torth) nak'd 

He fleeing \ov'd,the Nimph yer heredid reſt, 

7, tere jutt 4ſftrca might make Jove be blett, 

[tthe would paſſe her taithfallwerd to tar, 

As that great Fove ſhould make the maid a tar ; 

Aftrea yeeldcd, at which fove was pleas d, 

Ard all his longing hopesand fears were eas'd , 
Fove tooke his leave and parted from'her fight, DS 
\V hote thoughts were full of lovers ſweet delight, 
- And the alcended ro thc throne above, 

To hearethe greitesof the great Queen of love, 

Bur ſhe was {atished, and would no more , 

Raylearher huſband as ſhe did before ; 
Bur forth ſhe cripr apace becauſe ſhe ſtrove, 

With her ſwift teert trooverrake great Fove , 
She tkipr fo nimblie as ſhe went to look him, _ 
Thar ar the Pallace dore ſheoverrook him; | 
The way was plaine and broad as they went our, 

And now they could ſee no tumulruous rout. 

Here Yen tearing leſt the love of Joe, 

Should make this maid be plac'd in heaven above ; 
Becauſe ſhe thought this nimph ſo wondrons bright, 
Thar ſhe would dazell her accuſtOm'd hight , 

And fearing now ſhe ſhould nor frit be ſeen, 

Of all the glitrering (tars, as ſhe had been , 

Bur that the wanton Nimph would every night, 

Be tirft that ſhould falure each morrtall fight, 

Began to tell great Fove, ſhe priev'd to ſee 

The heaven (o full of his iniquarie : 

Complayning thar each ſtrumpet now was grac'd, 
And with immorrtall goddefles was plac'd, 

; - (C: In - 


The Hermaphrodite. 


Intreating him to place in heaven no more , 
Each wanton ſtrumper and laſcivious whore. 
Fove mad with love minded not what ſhefſaid , 
His thoughts were lo intangled withthe maid - 
Bur furioutly he to his pallacelepr, 

Being minded there ill morning to have (lepr. 
For the next morn ſo foon as Phebus raics , 
Should yer ſhine coole by reaſon ofthe ſeas, 
Ang ere the parting teares of Thetzs bed , 


Should be quite ſhakt from off his glitrering z head, 


&?- ee promis'd to atrend great Fove, 


Ar his own pallace in the heavensabove ; 


And at that pallace ſhe would ler her haiid 


Towhat the love-tick god ſhould her command : 
But to deſcend to earth the did deny, 


She loath'd the 6ghr of any morrtall eye, 
And for thecompaſſe of the earthly round , 
She would not fer one font upon the ground : 
Therefore Jove meant to riſe bur with the {un , 
Yer thought ir long untillche night was don: 
In the mean {pace Yenws was drawn along , 
By her white hoes unto rhe (wearing throng 
Ot hammering b!acki{mirlys, ar the lottie hill, 
fſtarely Erma, whoſe top burnerh (till; 
For at that burning mountaine's glittering top , 
Her cripple husband Y4l-an kept his ſhop 
' Tohim the went; and fo collognes that night 
With the beſt ſtrainesof pleaſures ſweet delight. 
Thatecre they prey? ſhe made Yulcan (weare 
By dreadfull Sty+ - ( an oath thar gods do feare ) 
If Fove would make therrortall maid a f Far, 
H irptelfe ſhould frame his inftruments of war. 
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Hee took his oath by black Cocyrus lake, 

He never more a thunderbo!ir would make, 

For Yeme {0 this night his{enſespleas'd, 

Thar now te rhought his former griefes were eas'd, 

She with her hands the black-{miths body bound, 

And with her Ivory armes ſhe twin'd him round-, 

Ard ſtil] the taire Queen with a pretty grace 

Diſpertt her ſweet breath o're his ſwarthie face, 

Her {ſnowy armes fo well ſhe did diſplay, 

Thar Yu/can thought they melted as they lay . 

. Unrill che morne in this delight they lay ; 

Then up rhey gor and haſted f:ft away - 

inthe whitc Chariot of the Queen ctlove, 

Towards the Pallace of grear rhundring Fove. 

Where they did ſee divine 4ſtr ee ſtand, 

To paſſe her word for what fove ſhould command : 

In mp the blackſmith,afrer ſtepr his Queen , 

Whotelighr arraiment was of lovely green : 

When they were in, Vulcan began to [weare , 

By oarhes that Fapiter himſelf doth feare; 

{tiny whorein heavens bright vault were leery, - 

Todim the ſhining of his beaurious Queen ; 

Fach mortall man tould rhe great god diſgrace 5 

And mock almighty ove unto his face ; 

AndGiants ſhould enforce bright heaven ro fall , 

_ Frehe would trame one thunder-bolt at all: 

Jove did intreat him thar he would forbear, + 

The wore he ſpake the more did Vulcan ſivear : 

Fore heard the words and 'gan to make his moane, 

That morrall men v/ould pluck him from his throne, 

Orelfe he muſt incur this plague he aid , 

Quite to forgo the pleature of the maide ; 0 
C3 And 


| , | 
T be Hermaphrodue. 
[ - Andonce he chought rarher than loſe roſe bliſſes, 
_ Hcrheavenly fweers,her molt delicions kiſſes , 
Her fofrc embraces, and the amorous nights ; 
Thar he ſhould ofren ſpend in her delights , 
Hewould be quite thrown down by morrall hands, 
From the bleſt place where his bright pallace (rands : 
Burt 3fierwards he faw with berrer Gghr, 
He ſhould be ſcom d by every mortall wight, 
the (hou!d want his thunderbolts, to beare 
Aſpiring morrals from his gitttering ſear, 
T herefore rhe god no more did woe or move her, 
Bur lefr to fecke her love, though not to love her, 
Yer he forgot not that he woo'd the laſſe ; 
Bur mace her twice as beautzous 4s ſhe was, 
Becauſchis wonted love he needs would ſhew: 
T his have I heard, bur yer nor thought ir true , 
And whether her cleare beaury. was fo bright , 
That ig could dazell the immorrall fghr 
Of Cods.and wake them for her lovedefoaire ., 
I donor know, bur ſure the mad was faire, = 
Yer rhe faire Nimph was never feen reſort 
Unto the ſavage and the bloody ſport 
Of chaſte Diasa, nor was ever wont 
To bend a bow, nornever us'dto hunt; 
Nor did (he ever ſtrive with pretry cunning . 
To over go her fellow Nimphs in running - 
For ſhe wa: the faire water- N imph alone, 
That untochaſte Diane was unknown : 
It is reported that her fellows us'd, 
To bid her (though the beanrious Nimph refas'd). 
To take a painted quiver, or a Garr, 
Andpurt her lazie iClenefſe apart. 
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But ſhe would none bur 1n che fountaines ſwims, 

W hereofr ſhe watherh ore her ſnowy limbs; 

Sometimes ſhecomb( her {oft diſheveld haire, 

W hich with a filler ride, the oft did weare ; 

Bur ſomerimes looſe ſhe ler it hang behinde > 

When ſhe was pleas'd ro grace the Eaſtern winde, 

For up and down it would her rrefſes lurle , 

And as ſhe went it made her looſe haire curle : 

Ofr in the water did ſhe ſee her face, 

And oft ſhe us'd to practice whar quaint grace 

Might well become her, and what comely feature, 

Might be beſt firting fo divine a creature : 

Her {kin was with a chin vale over thrown , 

Through which her naked beauty clearly ſhone , 

She us'd in this light raiment as ſhe was, 

T o fpread her body on the dewy grafle z 

Sometimes by her own tounraines as he walks , 
Shenipr the flowers from off the fertill ſtalks, 

| And with a garland ofthe {weating vine, 
Somerimes ſhe dorh her beaurious front entwine ; 

Bur ſhe was gathering flow'rs with her white hand , 

When ſhe beheld Hermephreditus frand , 

By her cleare fountaine wondring ar'the G ghr, 

Thar there wasany brooke could be ſo bright , 

For this was the bright river where the boy, 

Did dye himſelf, that he could nor enjoy, 
Himſelfin pleaſure, nor could taſte the b! 7" 
Ofhis own melting and delicious kiſſes. | 
Here did ſhe lee him and by Yenws law , 

She did defire to have him as ſhe faw : 
Rut the faire Nimph had never ſeen theplace 
Where the Toy was, nor his inchanring face, . 
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But by anuncourh accident of love, 
Berwixt great Phebws and the ſon of Fove, 

(Light headed Bacchws) for upon a day, 

As the boy-god was keeping on his way - 

Bearing his vine-leaves and his Ivy ban 

To Nxor, where his houſe and Templeltands 

He ſawthe Nimph, and ſeeing he did (tay, 

And threw his leaves and Ivy bands away , 

T hinking ar fir{t ſhe was of heavenly birth; 

Some goddefſe rhat did live upon the earth , 
Virgin Diaza that fo lovely ſhone ; 

When fhe did Court her ſweet Endimios: 

Bur he a god ar laſt did plainly ſee, 

Shee had no marke of immorrallitie : 

Unto the Nimph went the yong god ofwine, 
Whole head was chat 'd ſo with the bleeding vine, 
That now, or fear, or terror had he none , 

Bur gan to court her as ſhe ſat alone. 

Fairer then faireſt,(thns began his ſpeech ) 
Would bur your rediant eye pleaſe to enrich , 

My eye with looking, or one glance to give 
Whereby my other parts may feed and live, 

Or with one fight my ſenſes toenfpire, 

Far livelier then the (toln Promothean fire , 

Then might I live, then by the funny hghr, 

That ſhould proceed from thy chiefe redianc fight, 
I might ſurvive to ages, bur that miſſing , 

(Ar rhar ſame word he would have fain been kiſling ) 
I pine(fa'r N:mph)O never ler me dye | 
For one poor glaunce from thy tranſ]ucent eye ; 
Far more tranſparent then the cleareſt brook : 

The Nimph was taken with his golden hook , 
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Yer ſhe turn'd backand would have triprt away: 

Bur Bacchxs forc'd the lovely maid to ſtay , 

Atking her why ſhe ſtrugled robe gone ; 

Whyſucha Nimph ſhould wiſh tolive alone ,. 
Heaven never made her faire that ſhe ſhould vaunr, 
She kept all beanry, yet would never grant, 

She ſhould be born ſo beautious from her mother , 

Bur to reflec her beanrie on another : 

Then with a ſweer kifle caſt thy beames on me, 

And ['le reflect them back againe on thee , 

At Naxosſtands my Temple and my ſhrine, 

Where I do preſſe the luſty ſwelling vine, - 

There with green Ivy ſhall thy head be bound, 

And with the red grape be incircled round ; 

There ſhall $/e-ws ſing unto thy praiſe, 

His drunken reeling ſongs and tippling layes , 

Came hither gencle Nimph: here bluſhr che maid, 

And faine ſhe would have gon, bur yer ſhe ſtaid. 
Becchws perceiv'd he had o'recome the laffe , 
Anddown he throws her in the dewy graſke, 

And kiſt the helplefſe Nimph upon the ground, 

And would have ſtrai'd beyond that lawfull bound. 

This ſaw bright Phebes, for his glittering eye 

Sees all char lyes below the (tarry ſkye : 

And for an old affc&ion that he bore, 

Unto this lovely Nimph long rime before 

(For hewouald ofr times in his circle ſtand, 

And ſport him{elfupon her ſnowy hanl : ) 

He kept her from the (weers of Bacchw bed , 
Aud 'gainſt hexwi!l, he ſav'd her maiden-head. 

Bai chwe perceiving this a pace did hie - | 
Unro the Pallace of (witt Mercwry ; . 
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Bur he did find him far below his birth, 
Drinking with rheeves and Carchpo! es on the earth, 


. \ndrhey were parting what they ſtole to day, 


[n confulration for to morrows pray , 


_ Tohim went yourhfull Ba-chus and begun 


Iothew his cauſe of grief againſt che Sun, 


# v he bereft him of his heavenly bliſſes , 


i; iweer delight his NeFor-Howing kifſes, 
Andorher ſweeter ſweets, thar he had wonne 
Bur for the malice of the bright fac'tſunne, 
Intreating Merczry by all che love, 
That had him borna mongſt the ſons of Fore ; 
(Of which they two were parr,) ro ſtand his friend 
Againſt the God that did him fo offend ,, 
The quaint tongu'd flue of great At/4s race, 


_ Swift Mercury, thar with delighrfull grace, 


Andpleafing accents of his tained tongue 
Hath oft reform'd 1 rade uncivill thronge, 
Of 2:9rtals,that great meſſenger of Fone, 
Andall the meaner gods thar dwell above , 
He whoſe acure wit was fo quick and ſharpe, 
In the invention of the crooked Harpe - 
Herhat's ſo cunming with his jeſtingſſighes 
To ſteal from heavenly gods, orearthly wights ; 
Oy a great hare in his greeved breſt , 
Againſt rhat great commander ofthe weſt : 
Bright fac'd apole, for upon aday, . 
Young 1Mercrry did ſteal his beafts 2way : 
Which the grear God perceiving ſtreight didſhow , 
The pearcing arrows and rhe Fearcfu!! bow , 
T hat ki'9 rear Prt$99 and with that 61d threare hirn, . 
Tobrin.z his beaſts again, or he would beate him; 
Which 
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Which Mercury perceiving uneſpyde, 

Did cloſely ſ(teale his arrows from his (ide ; 

For this old grudge he was the calier woon, 

To helpe young 8acchwe 'gainit the fiery Sun: 
And row the Sun was in the middle way , 

And had o're come the one halfe of the day ; 
Scorching ſo hor upon thereeking ſand , 

Thar lyes upon the meer Xgyprian land, 

Thar the hor people burnceven from their birth : 
Do creep againe mto cheir Morher earth : 

When Mercwry did take his powerfull wand, 

His charming Caduceus in his hand , 

And the thickz beaver which heus dro weare, 
When oughe from Jove, he corhe fun did beare 5 
Thar did protect him from the perrcing '1ghr 
Which did proceed from Phebas glittering _ 
Clad in thets epowertull ornaments he flyes, _ 
Wich'our-ſtrerchrt winys up rothe Azur ſkyes, 
Where ſeeing Phoebus 10 his orient {brine , 

He did fo well revenge the god of wine, 


Thar whil'ſt che Sun wanders, his Charriot reels, / 


The Crafty god had ſtoln away his wheels; 
Which when he did perceive, he down did flide 
( Laying his glittering Coroner aide) 
From the bright ſpangled firmament ahove , 
Toſceke rhe Nimph thar Bec: hav ft did lov . 
And found her looking in her watry glaſſe , 
To ſee how cleare her radiant beauty was: 
And (for he had bur little rime ro (tay , 
Becauſe he meant to finiſh out his day ) 
Arthe firſt ſight he 'gan to make his moane, 
Telling her how his fiery wheelks were gone ; 
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romiſing her if ſhe would bur obraine 
he wheels that Mercwry had ſtoln, againe 
TT hat he might end his day, ſhe (ſhould enjoy, 
The heavenly {fight of the moſt beaurious boy 
Tit ever was: The Nimph was pleas'd with this, 
Hoping to reape ſome unacuſtom'd blifle , 
By the tweet pleaſure tat ſhe ſhould erjoy 
 Inthebleſt tight of ſuch a melting boy. 
T heretore at his requeſt ſhe did obraine , 
The burning wheels that hehad loſt, againe , 
Which when he had received, he lefc the land, 
And brought them thither where his coach did ſtand, 
Ard there hefer them on, for all this ſpace 
The horſes had norſtir'd from our their place; 
Which when he faw, he weept and gan to ſay, 
Would Mercxry had ſtoln my wheels away : 
When Phaeton, my hairebraind iſiuerry'd, 
What a laborious thing it was ro guide 
My burning Charrior, then he might have pleas'd me, 
And ofa Fathers griefe he might have eas'd me, 
For then the fteeds would have obeyed. his will , 
Orelſe at leaſt they would have reſted fl. 
When he had done, he rooke his whip of ſteel , 
» Whoſebirrer ſmart he made his hories feel , 
For he did laſh ſo hard ro end the day, 
» Thythe was quickly ar the weſtern ſea. 
And there with Thet#s did he reſt aſface, 
For he did never reſt in any place, 
Before that time ; bur ever ſince his wheels 
were ſtoln away his burning Charriot reels ; 
Towards the declining of the parring day, 
| Therefore he hghts and mends them in the fea. ' 
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And though the Poers fain that Fove did make 

A rreble night, for fair 4/cwvend's ſake, 

That hz might fleep ſecurely with his love, 

Yer ſure the long night was unknown to Jove - 

Buc the Suns wheels one day diſordred more, 

Were thrice as long a mending as before. 

Now was the Sun inviron'd with the (ea, 

Cooling his watry trefles as he lay , 


And in dread N-ptumes kingdom while hefleeps , - 


Faire T heizs clips him m the watry deeps ; 
There Mair-maids and the T ritons of the welt, 
Strainirg their voyces to.make Tztam reſt : 

The while theblack night with her pithy hand 
Took juſt poſſeſſion of the ſwarthy land : 

He ſpent the darkfome houres in this delight; 
Giving his powerup to the pladſome night ; 
Forne r before he was ſo truely bleſt, 

Torake an houre,or one poore minutes reſt. 
Bur now the burning God this pleaſure feels, 
By reaſon of his newly crazed wheels, 

There muſt ſhe ſtay unrill lame Yulran ſend 
The fiery wheels which he had rook to mend : 
Now all the night the tmith ſo hard had we; 


Thar ere the Sun could wake, his wheels were brought - 


Titan being pleas'd withreſt, and not ro rife 
And loath to open yet his Qurbring eyes, 
And yer perceving how tne !onzing (1 Gehe 
Of mortals waired for his glirrering light , 

He ſent Awrore from himto the {kye, 

To give a glimpſing to each morrall eye. 
Aurora much aſham'd of that ſame place 
That great Apedos light was wont to grace, 
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Finding no place to hide her ſhametull head , 
Painced her halte cheeks witha bluſhing red; 
Which eve! {inceremain'd upon her fice, 
In rokenother new recetyd diſgrace : 

The cetore the not ſo white as ſhee had been 
Loaching of every Morrall to be ſeen ; 
No lo ner ca-i the rofte tngred morne 
K:fſe every ff wer thatby her dew t borne ; 
But from rhe golden window ſhe doth peepe , 
When the moſt part of earthly creatures fleep : 
By this bright T##4» opened had his eyes, 
And *gan tojerk his horſes through the ſkxyes, 
And taking m his hand his fiery whip 
' He made Xous and ſwift Echon ſkip 
So faſt, rhac ſtraight he dazled had the fight, - 
Gf faire Aurora glad toſee his light , 
And now the Sun in all his ftery hafre 
Did call ro mird hispromiſe lately paſt , 
Ard allthe vows and oarhs that he did paſſe 
Unto fiire Salmacis the beaureous lafſe : 
For he had promis'd her, the thovld enjoy 
So lovely, faire, and ſuch a well ſhaper boy : 
As ne're before his own all ſeeing eve, 
Saw from mis bright ſear in the ſtarry ſkye ; 
R emembring this, he fer.c the boy thit way, 
Where the c'eare fountaine of the fair N Typh lay ; 
There was he come ro ſeek ſome pleating brook, 
No ſoonercame he, bur the Nimph was ftrook, 
And though ſhe longed to embrace the boy, 
Yerdid che Nimph a while defer her joy, 
Tillſhe had bound up her looſe lagging haire , 
Andordered well the garments ſhe did weare, 
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Faining her count nance with a lovers care, 
And d'd deſerve robe accounted fairs, 
When chus much ſpake ſhe while rhe boy abode . 
O boy! more worth y to be rhoughr a god; 
Thou maiſt inhabit in the glarious place 

Ot gods,or muſt proceed from humane race , 
 Thoumaiſt be Cep:e or the god of wine, | 
Thar lacely woo'd me with the ſwelling vine, 
Bur who fo er'e thou arr, O bappy he | 
T har was ſo blett robe a (ire to thee - | 
Thy happy Mother is molt bleſt of many, = 
Bleſſed thy liſters if her wombe bare any: 

Borh fortunate anc © thriſe happy ſhe ! 

Whoſ. too much bleſſed breſts gave fuck to thee, 
It any's wiſh with thy tweer bed bebleſt : 

O ſhe is far more happy then the reſt , 

If rhou haſt any, ler her nafne be known : 

Or elſe ler me be ſhe, ifrhou haſt none, 

Here did ſhe pawſe a whileand rhen he laid, 

Be ror obdurate to atilly maid, 

A flinty h-arr, within a ſnowy breſt , 

Is like baſe mold lock'd ina golden cheſt : 

They ſay the eye's rhe index of the hearr, 

And ſh-wes rh' atfefrion of each inward part : 
Then love play: lively there, rhe lictle god 
Hath ac!eare chriſtall pallace of a bode ; 

O bar him riot from playing in thy hearr, 
Thar ports him ſelfemzpon each outward part ; 


Thus much ſhe ſpak* and then her rongue was hufhe 
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» He knew nor whar love was, yet love did ſhame him; 
Making him bluſh and yer his bluſh became him. 
Then mighta man his lively colour ſee , 

Like theripe apple on a lunny tree, | 
Or tory dyde ore with apleating red , | 
Or lice rhe pale morn being ſhadowed : | 
By this the nimph recovered had her rongue , = 
Thar to her thinking lay in filence long, . 

And ſaid thy cheek is mild, O be thouſo, 

Thy cheek ſaith I, then donor anſwer no; 

Thy cheek darh ſhame, then do thou ſhame ſhe (aid, 
Itis a mans ſhame to deny a maide : 

Thou lookeſt to ſport with YJeavs in her rower , 

And be beloved of every heavenly power , 

Men are buc mortals fo are women too, 

W hy ſhould your thoughts aſpire more then ours do, 
For ſure they doe aſpire; elſe could a.yourh , 
Whoſe countenance is full of fpotleffe truth 

Be fo relentlefſe to a virgins tongue ? 

Let mebe yoo'd by 2-2 bur halfe fo long , 
With halfe thoſe terms, do but my love require, 
And I will eafily grant thee thy deſire, 

A ge3 are bad, when men become ſo flow, 
Thar pooreun(kilfull maids are forſt ro woe , 
Her radiant beauty and her ſubnll arr, 

_ Sodeenly ftruk Hermaphroditas heart, 

Thar ſhe had woonhis love, bur that rhe lighc 
Ofher tranſlucent eye did ſhine roo bright, 

. Forlong he look't upon the lovely maide, 

And at the laſt Herwephrodrize laid : 
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How ſhould I love thee, when I do efpy 

A far more beautious N mph hid in thy eye, 

When thou doſt loveler not thar Nimphbe nigh thee, 
Nor when thou woot let that (ame N:mph be by thee; 
Or quite vbſcure her from thy lovers face, 

Or hide her beaurie in adarker place; 

By this the Numph perceiv'd he did elpy , 

None bur himſelt reflefted in her eye. 

And for himſelf no more ſhe meant to ſhow him, 

She ſhut her eyes and blind-fold thus did woe him: 
Faire boy, think not thy beaury can Coy = 

Withavy paine due to abad offence , 


Remember how the gods puniſhe that boy 1 


Thar (cornd toler a beautious Nimphenjoy 
Her long witht pleaſure,for the peeviſb elfe 
Lov'd of all others, needs would love himſelf - 
So maiſt thou love perhaps, thou maiſt be bleſt , 
By granting co aluckles Nimph's requeſt , 
Then reſt a v lile with me amid(t theſe weeds. 
T he Sun: that fees all winks at lovers deeds. 

Pha bus is blind when love ſports are begun . 
And never tees untill their ſports be done; 
Beleeve me boy, thy blood is very ſtaid, 

T hat art fo !orh ro kifſe a yourhfull maid : 

Werr rhcu a maid and Ia man, Ile ſhow thee, 
With whar a manly boldnefle I could woo thee : 


_ Fajrer then loves Queen (thus I would begin ) 


Might not my over boldnefſebea fin, 
I would intreac this favor if I could 

Thy ruſcar checks a little ro behold, | 

Then 
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Then wouldI beg # touch, and then a kifſe, 
_ Andthen a lower, yera higher bliſſe, 
Then would I atke what fove and Lededid, 
When like a {wan the crattie god was hid, 
W har care he for, why did he there abide? 
Surely I think hedid not comero chide, 
He came to ſee her face totalk and char, 
To rouch. ro kifſe, came he for nought bur rhar ? 
Yes ſomething elſe, what was it he would have ? 
T hat which all men of maidens ought ro crave. 
This ſaid, her eyelids wide ſhe did difplay , 
Bur in this ſpace the boy was run away : 
The wanton ſpeeches of rhe lovely lafſe , 
Forc'd him for ſhame to hide him m the graſſe, 
When ſhe perceiv'd ſhe could nor ſee him neer her, 
Whenſhe had call'd, and yer he-would nor heare her, 
Look how when 4ntx-ne comes, a little ſpace , 
Paleth the red bluſh of rhe Sommers face , 
Tearing the leaves,the ſummers covering, | 
- Three months in weaving by the curious ſpring , 
Making the graffe his green locks go to wrack, 1 
Tearing each ornament from off his backe ; 
So did ſhe ſpoile the garments ſhe did wear , | | 
Tearing whole ounces of her golden harre, : 
She thus deluded of her longed bliffe, | 
With much adoe ar laſt ſhe urrred this. 
Why werr fo baſhfull boy ? Thou haſt no parr | | 
Shews thee to be of ſuch a female heart- 
His eye is gray,ſo is the mornings eye, 
That bluſherh alwayes when che day isnigh, 
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Then is gray eyesthe cauſe? that cannot be, 
The gray ey'd mora is far more bold then he, 
For with a gentle dew from heavens brighe rower, 
Ir gers the maiden head cfevery flower, 
I would to god he were the roliat morn, 
AndI a flower from out the earth new born. 
His face was ſmooth, Narciſ/zs facewasfo, 
And he was careleſſe ofaſad Nimphs WOE. 
Then thar's rhe cauſe, and yet tharcannor be, 
Yourhfull Nerc:ſ{ws was more bold than hee; 
Becauſe he dy'd for love , though of his ſhade, 
This boy nor loves himſelfe nor yet a maide, 
Beſides, his glorious eye is wonderous bright, 
SO 1s thefieric and all-ſering light : 
Of Phoebar, who at every momings birth 
Bluſherh for ſhame upon the fallen earth , 
Then that's the cauſe,and yet that cannot be, 
The fieric Sun is far more bold than he , 
He nightly kifferth Therzr in thelea , 
All know rhe ſtory of Lezcothoe. 
His cheek isred, fo is the fragrant roſe , 
Whoſe raddie cheek with over bluſhing glovwes , 


Then thar's the cauſe, and yerthar cannortbe , 


Each bluſhing roſeisfir more bold than he, ſ 
Whoſe boldnefle may be plain'y ſeen inthis, 

The ruddy roſe is not aſham'd to kiffe , 

For alwayes when the day is new begun, . 


; The ſpreading rolewill kifſe the morning fun - 


This ſaid, hid in the graffe ſhe did eric him, 


And ſtumbling with her will po fell down by him, 
And 


The Hermopbroave.. 

And withher wanton talk becauſe he woo'd not ,, 
Beg d that which he, poorenovice underſtood nor, + 
And (for ſhe could nor ger agreater bliſſe ) | 
 Shedidintrear ar leaſt a ſiſters kifſe; 
But ſtill the more ſhe did the boy beſeech, 

The more he powred at her wanton (ſpeech. . 
Atlaſt the Nimph began ro touch his ſkin , 
Whiter then Mountain-ſnow hath ever been, 
And did in purerefle that cleare ſpring ſurpaſſe , 
Wherein Adeos {aw th' Aradian lafſe : 

Thus did ſhedally long, nll ac the laſt, 
In her white Palm, ſhe lockr his whicehand faſt , 
. Then mm her hands, his wriſt the 'gan ro cloſe, 
When through his pulſes ſtraight his warmblood glows, 
Whoſe youthfall Muſ ck faining Cupid fre , 

In her warm breft kindled a freſh defire; 
Then did ſhe lift her hand unto hisbreſt , 

A part as white and yourhfull as the reſt , 
Where as his flowry breath ſtill comes and goes, 
She felc his gentle heart pant through his clothes , 
Atlaſt ſhe took her hand fromofthar part , 
A nd faidir panted like another heart ; 
Why ſhould ir be more feeble, and lefſe bold ? 
Why ſhould the blood about it be more cold ?' 
Nay ſure that yeelds, onely thy rongue denies, 
And the true fancy of thy heart belyes, 
Then did ſhe lift her hand unto his chin , 
Andprais'd the prerry dirpling oftis ſkin. 
Bur ſtraight his chin ſhe 'gan to overſhp , 

When ſhe beheld the rednefſe ofhis lip, 


And 


XY 
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And aid, thy lips are ſoft, prefſe them to mine, = 

And thou ſhalt ſee they are as ſoft as thine 

Then wouldſhe fain have gone unto hiseye , | 
Bur ſtill. his ruddy lip ſtanding fonye, 

_ Drew her hand back. therefore his eyeſhe miſt, 

'Ginning to claſpe his neck and would have kiſt: 

Bur then the boy did ſtruggle co be gone, 

Vowing to leave her in that placealone, 

But the bright $a/macis began to feare, 

And faid faire ſtranger I will leavg thee here; 

And theſe pleaſant places all alore, 

So turning backe ſhe fained tobe gone, \ | 

Bur from his ſightſhe had no power to paſſe , 

Therefore ſhe turn'd and hid her in the grafſe , 

_ Whentothe ground bending herſnow-white knee, 

The glad earth gave new coats toevery tree, - 

Hethen ſuppoſing he was all alone, 

Like a young boy that js eſpy'dof none; | 

Runs here and there, then on the banks doth look , 

Then on the Criftall currenec of the brook, 

Then with his feet he touche the (1]ver ſtreams, 

Whoſe drowzie waves made mulick in their dreams, 

And,for he was not wholly in, did weep 

Talking a loud and babling in theirfleep, 

Whoſe pleaſant coolenefſe when the boy did feele, T-. 

He thruſt his foor down lower to the heele, - 

Ore come with whoſe ſweer noiſe , he did begin 

To ſtrip his ſoft clothes from his render {kin , 

When ſtreight the ſcorching Sun, wept reares of brine, 


(Becauſe he durft nor roach him with his ſhine) | 
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The Hermapbrodite. 
For feare of ſpoyling that ſame Iyory ſkin 
Whoſe whirenes he ſo muck delighted in , 
And then che Moon mother of morrall eaſe 
Would faine have come from the Antipodes , 
To have beheld him naked as he ſtood, 
Ready to lepe into the lilver flood ; 
Bur migh: nor, forthe Laws of heaven denie ; 
To ſhezw mens fecrers roa womans eye, 
And therefore was her ſad and gloomy light, 
Confin'd unto the lecrert keeping night : 


_ When beaucious Salmeacis 1 while had gaz'd 


Upon hisna«xed corpe, the ltood amaz'd, 

And bork'tier iparkling eyes burnt im her face, 
Likethe bright {un refle&cd in a glaſſe ; 

Scarce canſhe (t«y from running ro the] boy 3 
Scarce can the now defer her hoped joy : 

So fait her yourhtull blood playes in her veines, 
Thar almoſt mad ſhe fcracc her ſeIf conraines ; 


' When yong Hermaproditys, as heſtands 


Clapping his white 68de wich his hollow hands ; 
Leapt jively trom che Land , whercon he ſtood 
T-.ro rhemain part of the Chriſtall flood, 

Like Ivory chen his ſnowy body was, 

Or a whire Liilyjn a Chniſtallvjafſe + 

The: roſe rhe water Nimph from where ſhe Oo . 
As having won the glory of the day, | 

And her light garments caſt from off her ſkin - 


- Hee's mine the cride. and ſolepr ſprightlyin ; 


The flatr'ring Fvy whp did ever (ee, 
Inclaſp'd the huge trunk of an aged: tree, 


Ler 


The Hermapbrodize. 


 Lethimbehold the yong boy as he ſtands, 
Inclaſpr in wanton 5 elmecis pure hands; 
Berwixtthoſe Ivory armes ſhelockt him faſt , 
Striving to get away, tull at the laſt: | 
Fondlirg ſhe ſaid, why {triv'{t thou to be gon ? 
Why thouldit thou fo defire ro be alone? 
Thy cheeke is never faire when none 1sby , 
For what is red and white but to tlhieeye, 


And for chat cauſe the heavensare darke at night ; 


Becauſe all creatures cloſe their weary light , 
For there's no morrall camo early riſe , 
Bur ſtill che morning wairs upon his eyes, 
Theearly riſing and foon ſinging larke, 
Can never chaunr her ſweet notes in the dark : 
For ſleep ſhene'r ſolute or folong ; 
Yer 1tii] the morning wHlartend her ſong : 
All creatures that benearÞh-bright Comtine be , 
Have appetire unto ſacierie; 
The overflowing,waves would have a bound , 
W' thin the con@nesof rhe ſpactous ground + 
Andall iheir ſhady curreneswould be plac'd 
In hollow of the ſallitary vaite - 
Bur that rhey lothe ro ler their ſoft ſtreams ſing, 
Where none can-heare cheir gentle murmuring z 
 Yerſhll che boy repardlefſe what ſhe (aid , 
Strugled a pace ro over ſwim thema'© : 
Which when the Nimph percaiv'd ſnc 'gan to fay, 
Srrugle thou maift, bur never get iway 
So grant juſt Cods thar ever tay may ſee , 
The leperationtwixt chis boy and me. 
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| TheGods did heare her prayer, ant feele her woe, 
_ Andin one body they began ro grow : 

She felr his yourhfall blood inevery veine, 

And he felt hers warmhis cold breſt againe ; 

And everſince was womans love fo bleſt, 

Thar it will draw blood from the conca FW breſt, 
Nor man, nor maid, now could they beefteem 5 Þ 
Netrher andetther mighr they well be deem'd, _ 
When the young boy Hermephroditas (aid , | 
With the ſer voice of neither mannor maid, 

Swift Mercury thou Author of my life, 
 Andthou my morher,Falcaxs lovely wife, 

Let your poore offprings lateſt breath be bleſt, 

In bur obtaming this his laſt requett - 

Grant that who e'reheated by Phebes beames 
Shall come ro coole him m'theſe filver ſtreams 
May never morea manly ſhape retaine, 

Bur halfea virgin may returne againe. 

His parents harkned ro tis laſt requeſt, 

And with thatgrear power they the founrain bleſt ; 
And fince that time who in that fonntaine ſwims , 
A maiden ſmoothnes {ejzeth halfe his limbes. 
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LOVE. 


Hen Cupid read this Title, ſtraight he ſaid, 
Wars, I perceive, againit me will be made: 
Bur ſpare (oh Love) to rax thy Poer fo, 
Who oft hath borne thy Enfigne'gainſt thy toe, 
Fam not he by whom thy Mother bled, 

When ſhe to Heaven on Mars his horſes fled. 

I oft, like other Youths, thy flame did prove, 

And it rhou aske, what [ do ſtill? I Love. 

Nay | have taught by Artto keep Loves courſe, 

And made that reaſon which before was force. 

I {ceke 110t to betray thee pretty boy, 

Nor what I once have written to deſtroy. 

[t any love, and finde his Miſtris kinde 
Lct him goe on and faile with hus owne winde ; 
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The Remedie of Love. 


Burt he that by his Love is diſconrented, 

To ſave his life, my verſes were invented ; 

Why ſhould a Lover kill himſclte * or why 
Should any, with his owne griefe wounded,die - 
Thou art a boy, to play becomes thee (tyl, 

Thy reign is {ofc, play then, and do not kill; 

Or it thou lt needs be vexing, then doe this, 
Make Lovers meet by ſtealth, and ſtcale a kiſſe : 
Make them to feare, le any over-watch them, 


And tremble when they thinke ſome come to catch them: 
And with thoſe teares that Lovers ſhed all nighr 


Bee thou content, but doe nor kul our-right. 
Love heard, and up his filver wings did heave 
And faid, Wrue on, I freely give thee leave. 


_ Comethen all ye deſpil'd that Love endure, 


I that have felt the wounds, your Love will cure, 
Burt come ar firſt, for if you make delay, 


Your {icknelle, will grow morrall by your ltay : 


The Tree, which by delay is grown to bigge, 
lothe beginning was a tender twigge. 

1 hat which ar firſt, was bur a ſpan 1n length, 
Will, by delay, be rooted paſt mans ſtrengrlt. 
Relift beginnings, red'cines bring no curing, 


Where lickneſle is growne (trong by long enduring. 
When firſt thou l(ceſt a Lafle thar likes thine cye, 


Bend all rhy prefcart powers to deſcry 
Whither her eye,or carriage firft would ſhow 
[t th be fir for Loves delights, or no, 

Some will be catie, tuch an one elect; 

Bur ſhe that bea-c5 roo grave and fterne aſpect 
Take heed of ner. and make her nor thy Jewell, 
Either the cannot Love. or will be cruel. 


it 
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The Remedieof Love. 

If Love aſſaile thee there, betime take heed, 

Thoſe wounds are dangerous that inward bleed; 
He that to day cannot ſhake off Loves forrow 

Will certainly be more unaprt to morrow. 

Love hath ſo cloquenr and quicke a tongue 

Thar he will lead thee all thy life along; 

And on a fudden claipe thee in a yoke 

Where thou muſt cither draw,or ſtriving choak. 
Strive then berimes, for ar rhe firſt one hand 

May ſtop a Water drill that weares the ſand, 

Bur, if delayed. it breaks into a flood, 

Mountains will hardly make the paſſage good 

Bur I am out: for now I doe begin 

To kcepe them off, not heale thoſe that are in. 

Firſt, therefore ( Lovers) I intend to ſhow, 

How Love came to you, then how he may goe. 
You that would not know what Loves paſhons be, 
Never be idle, learne that rule of me. 

Eaſe makes you Love, as that o'rcomes your wills, . 
Eaſc is the food and cauſc of all your ills. 

T urne eaſe and idleneſſe bur out of doore, 

Loves darts are broake, his flame can burne no more. 
As Recds and Willows loves the Warers fide, 

So Love loves with the idle to abide. 

It then at |:berty you faine would be, 

Love yeelds to labour. Labour and be free. 

Long ilceps, loft beds rich vintage, and high feeding, 
Nothing to doe, and pleaſure of exceeding 

Dulls all our lences, makes our vertues ſtupid, 

And then creeps 1n that crafty villain Cupid, 
That boy loves caſe alife, hates ſuch as ftirre, 
Theretore thy minde to berter things preterre. 
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The Remedie of Love, 


Behold thy Countries enemics in Armes, 

At home love gripes thy kearrt in his flic charmes ; 
Then riſe and pur on armour, caſt off floth, 

1Mhy labour may at once ore'come them both. 

It this ſeeme hard, and too unpleaſant, then 
Behold the Law ſer forth by God and men. 

Sit down and ſtudy thar, that thou maiſt know 


The way to guide thy ſelte and others thow. 


Or it thou lov'tt not to be thur up (o, 

Learne to aſlaile the Deere with truſty bowe ; 

Thac thiough the Woods thy well-mouth'd hounds may 

Who!c Eccho better joyes, then Love,will ſing. (ring, 

There maiſt thon chance tobring thy love to end, 

Diana unto YVeaw 15 no friend. 

The Country will affoord thee meanes enough, 

Sometimes di{daine not to dire the Plough ; 

To follow through the fields the bleating Lambe, 

That mournes to miſle the comfort of his dam. 

Ailiſt the harveſt, help to prune the Trees; 

Graft, plant, and ſow, no kindc of labour leeſe. 

Set nets for birds, with hook'd lines bait tor fith, 

Which will imploy thy minde, and fill thy diſh; 

That being weary with theſe pains at night 

Sound flecps may*pur the thoughts of Love to flight, 

With ſuch delights,or labours, as are theſe, 

Forget to love, and leirne thy ſclfe to pleate. 

But chicfly learne this leſlon tor my fake, 

Fly trom her, farre, ſome journey undertake; 

I know thou lt grieve, and that her name once told, 

Will be cnough thy journey to withhold : | 

But when thou find'ſt thy felfe moſt bent to ſtay, 

Compcll thy feet to run with thee away. | - 
Or 


The Remedie of Love. 

Nor doe thou wiſh that raine or tormy weather, 
May ſtay your ſteps, and bring you back together; 
Count not the miles you paſſe, nor doubt the way, 
Leaſt thoſe reſpetts thould rurne you back to ſtay. 
Tell not the clock, nor look not once behinde, 

Bur flyc like Lightning, or the Northerne Winde ; 
' For where we are too'much ore matchr in might, 
Thcre is no way, for ſafeguard, but by flight. 

But ſome will count my Lines too hard and bitter, 
I muſt confeſſe them hard ; bur yet 'ris better 

To taſt a while, that health may be provoked, 
Then teede at plenteous tables, and be choaked. 
To cure the wretched Body, I am ſure, 

Both Fire and Steele thou gladly wilt indure : 

| Wilt thou not then, take paines, by any Arr, 

To cure thy Minde, which 1s thy better part; 

The hardneſſe is at firſt, and thar once paſt, 
Pleaſant and cafic wayecs will come art laſt. - 
I do norÞid thee ſtrive with Witches Charmes, 
Or ſuch un-holy acts, to ceaſe thy harmes : 

Ceres, her {clfe, who all theſe things did know, 
Had never power to cure her owne Love ſo: 

No, take this Medicine, (which of all is (ure,) 

| Labour and Abſence are the onely Cure. | 

Bur if the Fates compell thee, in ſuch faſhion, 
That thou muſt needs live ncerc her habiuation, 
And canſt nor fly her fight; learne here of me- 
Thar thou would'ſt faine, and can'ſt nor yer be free. 
Set all thy Miſtreſle faulrs before thine eyes, 
Andall thy owne diſgraces well .dvilc; 

Say tothy felfe, that the is covetous, 

Hath tance my gitts, and us d me thus, and thus; 


I 


Thus 
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The Remedie of Loye. 
aus hath the ſworne ro me, and thus deceived : 
\T hus have I ,and thus have bcen bereaved. 
ith love the feeds my rivall, while I ſtarye, 
And pourcs on him kiſſes, which I deſerve: 
She tollows him with ſmiles, and gives to me 
| Sad loodkes, no Lovers bur a ſtrangers fee. 
*All thoſe embraces l ſo oft deſired, 
To him ſhe offers daily unrequired ; 
Whoſe whole deſarrt and halte mine weigh'd together, 
Would make mine Lead, and his ſcem Corke and Feather, 
\ Then ler her goe, and fince ſhe proves ſo hard, 
Regard thy ſelte, and give her no regard. 
Thus muſt thou ſchool thy ſelfe, and I could wiſh, 
'T hee to thy ſelfe moſt eloquent in this. 
'Bur pur on griefeenough, and do not feare, 
 Griefe will enforce thy eloquence t'appearc. 
Thus I my ſclte the love did once expcll, 
jOf one whole Coyneſle vex'd my ſoulc like hell. 
I muſt confeſle ſhe touched me to the quicke, 
And1T, that am Phifitian, then was ſicke. 
Bur this I found to profir, 1 did till, 
Ruinate whar I thought in her was 111 ; 
And, for tocure my felfe, I found away, 


_ 'Some honeſt flaunders an her for to lay : 


Quoth I, how lamely doth my Miſtris goe, 
( Alrhough, I muſt confeſle, it was not ſo; ) 


. I ſaid, her atmes were crooked, fingers bent, 
: Her ſhoulders bow'd, herlcgges conſum'd and ſpent : 


Her colour 1{2d, her neck as dark as night, 
( When Yexw might inall have tane delight.) 
I would no more come nigh her, 
My {cltc uato wy felfc did thas belye her. = 
| oc 
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Doe thou the like, and though ſhe faire appeare, 
Thinke, vice to vertue often comes too neere ; 

And in that errour ( though it be an errour) 
Preſerve thy {elfe from further terrour. 

It ſhe be round and plumpe, fay ſhee's too fat; 

It browne, ſay blacke, and thinke who carcs for that. 
If the be ſlender, ſweare ſhe is roo leane, 

Thar fuch a Wench will weare a man out cleane. 
If ſhe be red, lay, ſhee's too full of bloud 

If pale, her body nor her minde is good. 

If wanton, ſay, ſhe ſeeks thee to devoure ; 

If grave, negle& her, ſay, the looks roo ſowre. 
Nay, it ſhee have a fault, and thou doſt know ir, 
Praiſe it, that in = preſence ſhe may ſhew it : 

As it her voyce be bad, crack'd in the ring, 

Never give overtill thou make her fing. 

It ſhe have any blemith in her toor, | 
Commend her dancing ſtil], and pur her to't. 

If ſhe be rude in ſpeech, incite her talke; 

Ifhalting lame, provoke her much to walke. 

Or if on Inſtruments (1 e have {mall skill, 

Reach downe a Viall, urge her to-that ſtill, 

Take any way to UP owne diſtreſſe, : 
And thinke thoſe faulrs be, which are nothing leſſe, 
Then meditate beſides, what thing it is 

Thar makes thee ſtill in Love to goe amiſle. 
Adviſe thee well, tor asrhe World now goes, 
Men are not caughewith ſubſtance, bur with ſhewes; 
Women atc in their bodies turn'd to French 

That face and body's leaſt part of a Wench. 
 Iknow a Woman hath in Love been troubled, 

For that which Taylors make, a fine neat Doublet, 


_ rn 


The Remedie of Love: 


+ And men are even as mad in their defiring, 

' Thar oftentimes love Women for their ryring, 
He that dot fo, let him take this advice, 
Let him riſe early, and not heing nice, 

Vp to his Miſtris chamber let hi ' hic, 
Erc the arile, and there he ſhall eſpie 
Such a contuſion of diſordered things, 

- In Bodies, Jewels, Tyres, Wyres, Lawnes, and Rings, 
That ſure keinnor choſe but much abhorre him 
To lee her lic in peeces thus before him. 

And finde thoſe things ſhur in a painted box 

For which he loves her, and endures her mocks. 
Once I my ſfelfc had a great minde to ſee, 

Whart kinde of things Womemwundreſſed be; 
And found my Sweer heart,juft when I came at her 
Screwing tn teeth, and dipping raggs in water. 
She milled her Perriwigge, and durſt not ſtay, 
Bur put it 0n in halte the backward way ; 

That had'l nor on th' ſudden cnang'd my minde, 
] had miftooke and kifled my Love behinde. 

So, if thou with her faults thould rid thy cares, 
Warch our thy rime, and take her unawares : 
Or rather pur the better way in proofe, 

Come thou not necr, but keepe thy lelte aloofte. 
If all this lerve nor, ute one medicine more, 
Secke our another Love, and her adore; 

Bur chuſe out one. ia whom thou well maiſt ſee 
A heart inclin'd ro love and cheriſh thee. 

For as a river parted, flower goes, 

.So, Love thus parted, ſtill more evenly lowes. 
One Anchor will not ſervea Veſlcll call, 

Nor 15 one hooke cnough to fiih withall. 


He 


The Remedy of Love. 
Hee that can ſolace him, and ſport with two, 
May in the end tryumph as others doe. 
Thou that to one haſt ſhew'd thy felfe too kind, 
Maiſt in a ſecond much more comfort finde : 
It one Love cmtertaine thee with deſpightr, 
The other will embrace thee with delight : 
When by the former thou art made accurſt, 
The ſecond will contend rexcell the farſt, - 
And ftrive,with love, to drive her from thy breft: 
(<Thar firſt to ſecond yeelds, women know beſt.) 
Orifto yeeld ro-cither rhouarrt loath, 
This may perhaps acquit thee of them both. 
For what one Love makes odde,two ſhall make even, 
Thus blowes with blowes,and fire by firc's out driven. 
Perchance this courſe will tyrne thy firſt Loves hearr, 
And when thine is at eaſe, cauſe hers to ſmart. 
If thy Loves Rivall ſticke lo necre thy fide, 
Thinke, women can Copartners worſe abide. 
For though thy Miſtris never meane to love thee, 
Yet from the others love, ſhe 11 ſtrive to move thee 
Bur let her ſtrive, ſhe oft hath vex'd thy heart, 
| Suffer her now,to beare her ſelfe a part. 
And though thy bowels burne like «£tna's fire, 
Secme colder farre than Ice, or her deſire. 
Faigne thy ſelfe free, and ſigh not over much, 
But laugh when gricfe thy very heart doth crouch. 
I doe not bid thee breake through tire and flame, / 
Such violence in love is much to blame; 
But [ adviſc,that thou difſemble deepe, 
Andall thy paſſions in thine owne breſt keepe. 
Faigne thy ſ[clfe well, and thou at laſt ſhalt (ee 
Thy lelfe as well as thou didft faigne to bee. 

G 


} 
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So have [ often, when I would not drinke, 


' Sate downe as one afleepe, and taign'd to winke ; 


Till, as I nodding fare, and tooke no heed, 

I have at laſt falne faſt aſleepe indeed. 

So have l oft beene angry, taigning ſpight, 

And counterfeiting ſmiles, have laught eurright. 
So Love,by ule, bath come, by uſe dorh goc, 


And he that faignes well, ſhall at length be to, 


It ere thy Miſtris promis'd to receive thee 

Into her botome, and did then deccive thee, 
Locking thy Rivall in, thee out of doore, 
Be not dejected, ſeeme not to deplore, 

Nor when thou leeſt her next, take notice of it, 
Bur pale it over, it (hall turne to prohic: 

For if the ices ſuch tricks as thele perplex thee, 


' She will be proud, and take delight to vexe thee, 
* Burit the prove thee conitaar in this kinde, 


She will bezin at length tone (leights ro inde, 
How the may draw thee backe, and keep thee ſtill 


A ſervile Captive to her fickle will. 


Burt now take heed, here comes the proofe of men; 
B<& thou as conſtant as rhou ſeemelt then : 


Recagse no MetFages, regard no Lines, 

They re but {nares to Catch thee in her twines. 
Reccive no gitts, think all that praile her,flatter ;, 
W har ere the writes, belceve not halfe the matter, 


_- Converle not with her ſervant, nor her maid 


Scarce bid good morrouw, leaſt thou he betray'd. 
W hen thou go'ſt by her door, never look backe, 
And though tbe call, do not thy journey tHack : 
it the ſhould fend her friends ta talk with thee, 


Suffer them r.93 too long to walke with thee. 


Do 
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Do not belceve onc word they fay is footh, 

Nor do nor ask fo much as how ſhe doth ; 

Yea, though thy very hearr ſhoold burne to knoiy, 
Bridle thy tongue, and make thereof no ſhow. 
Thy carcleſle t11ence ſhall perplex her more 
Then can a thouſand bghes tigh'd o'er and o'er ; 
By ſaying, thou loveft nor, thy loving prove not, 
For he's tar gone1n Love, thar ſayes | love nor. 
Then hold thy peace, and ſhortly Love will dic; 
That wound heals beſt that cures not by and by. 
But ſome wall ſay, alas, this rule is hard: 
Muſt we nor Love,where we finde reward 7 
How ſhould a tender Woman bear this [corne, 
That cannat, without art, by men be borne 7 
Miſtake me nor; I do not with you ſhow 

Such a contempt to them whole love you know ; 
But where a ſcorncfull Laſſe makes you endure 
Her {light regarding, there T lay my cure. 


Nor think in leaving Love, you wrong your Laſle, 


Who one to her content already has. 

While ſhe doth joy in him, joy thou in any 
Thou haſt, a{well as the, the choice of many. 
Then, tor thy owne contempr,defer not long 
But cure thy ſcltc, and ſhe ſhall have no wrong. 
Among all cures, I chiefly did commend 
Abſence in this to be the onely friend. 

And lo it is, but I would have ye learne 

The pertcd uſe of Abſence to diſcerne. 

Firſt then; When thouart abſene to her fight, 
In {olitarineſſe do not delight : 

Be teldome left alone, for then I know 

A thouſand vexing thoughts will come and go. 


Fly 
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Fly lovely walkes, and uncouch places ſad, 

They arc the Nuric of thoughts that make men mad. 
Walke not too much where thy fond eye may ſce 
The place where ſhe did give loves rights to thee : 
For even the place will tell thee of thole joyes, 
And turne thy kiſſes into lad annoyes. 
Frequent not Woods and Graves, nor fit and mulc, 
With armes a croſle,as fooliſh lovers uſc : 

For as thou ſitr'ſt alone, thou ſoone ſbalr finde, 
Thy Miſtris face preſented to thy minde; 

| As plainely to thy troubled phantacy, 

As if ſhe were in preſence, and ftood by. 

T his to c{chew,open thy doores all day, 

Shun no mans {pecch that comes into thy way. 
Admit all companies and when there's none, 


| Then walke thou forth tby ſelfe,and ſeek our one. 


When he is found, ſeeke more,laugh,drinke,and fing, 
Rather than be alone, doe any thing. _ 
Or it thou be conſtrain'd to be alone, 
Have not her picture for to gaze upon; | 
For that's the way, when thou art caf'd of paine, 
To wound anew, and make thee ficke agaiue. 
_ Orif thon haſt ut, tbinke the painters skill 
Flattered her face, and that the lookes more ill. 
And think, as thoudoſt muting on it fit, 
That ſhe her ſclfc is counterfeit like jt. 
Or rather flye all things that arc inclin'd 
To bring one thought of her imo thy minde. 
View not her tokens, northinke on her words, 
But take ſome book, whoſe learned wombe affoords 
Phyſicke tor ſoules, there ſearch for ſome relicte, 
To guile the time, and rid away thy gricte. 


But 
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But if thy thonghts on her muſt needs be bent, 
Thinke what a deale of precious tine was ſpent 
In queſt of her ; and thar thy beft of youth, 
Languſh'd and died, while the was void of ruth. 
Thinke but how ill ſhe did deſerve affeRion, 
And yet how long ſhe held thee in ſubjeRtion. 
Thinke how ſhe chang'd, how ill ir did become her, . 
And thinking ſo, leave love,and flye farre from her. 
He that from all infection would be free, 
Muſt fiye theplace where the infected be, 
And he that would from lgves affection flye, 
Muſt leave his Miftris walkes, and not come nigh, 
 ©©Yore eyes are got by looking on ſare eyes, _ 
«And wounds doe ſoone from new heal'd ſcarres ariſe. 
As cmbers touch'd with ſulphures doe renew. 
So will her ſight kindle freſh flames in you. 
If then thoumect it her, ſuffer her go by thee, 
And be afraid to let her come too nigh thee: 
For her aſpect will raiſe deſire in thee, 
And hungry men fcarce hold from meat they ſce, 
If erc the {car thee lecters,that lie by, 
Peruſe them not, they'll capnvaterhy eye. 
 Burlap them up, and caſt rheminthe fire, 

And with,as they waſte, ſa may tby deftre. 
If ere thou lent | her roken, grit, or letter, 
Goe not to fetch them hacke; for it is better 
That ſhe deraine alittle paltry pelte, 
Than thou ſhould ſceke for them, and looſe thy ſelfe. 
For why 7 her {1ght will ſo enchane thy heart, - 
That thou wilt looſe thy labour, Lmy Arr. 
Bur if by chance there fortune ſuch a caſe, 
Thou needs mult come where the ſhall be in place, 

G 3 Then 
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_ © Thencall to mindeall parrs of this diſcourſe, - 


For ſure thou ſhalt have need of all thy force :- 
Againſt thou goeſt, curle nor thy head and haire, 
Nor care whether thy band be toule or faire; 
Nor be not in{o nearand ({pruce array, 

As if thou meatift ro make it holiday : 

Neglect thy lelte for once, that the may lee 
Her. love. hath now no power to worke on thee. 
And it thy rivall bean preletice too, 

Seeme not to marke, bar do. as others do. 

Salute him friendly, give lum gentle words, 
Recurne all courtetics that he affords : * 

Drinke to him, earve him, give him complement : 
This thalkehy Miſtris,more then thee,torment. 
For the will thinke by this thy carcleſle ſhow, 
Thou car'ſt not now whether the love or no. 
But if thou canſt periwade thy {clte indeed - 
She hath no Lover; bar of chce hath need ; 


| - That no man loves her but thy telte alone, 


And that the ſhall be loſt when thou art gone; 
Thus tooth thy {clte, and thou thalt ſeeme to be - 
In tar more happy any ey 15 the../ - 

For it thou think'it e's loved, and loves againe, 
Hell fre will ſceme'more caticrhen thy paine : 
But chicfly wheg in preloncethoa ſhalt ipic 

'The man the moſt afteRetieſt anding by, 

And ſee him graſpe her by the tender hand, 

And whiſpering clalc, or all-molt kitfng ſtand ; 
When thou thalt doubt whether they laugh ar thee, 
Or whether on ſome mecting they agree; 


It 
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Ifnow thou canſt hold out, thouarta man, 

And canſt pertorme more then thy teacher can : 
It then thy heart can beat caſe, and tice, 

I will giveo erco teach, and learne of thee, 

Bur this way | would take among them all ; 

I would pick out ſome Laſſe to talke withall, 
Whoſe quick inventions, and whole nimble wit 
Should butte mine, and keep me from my fir : 

My cye with al&my art ſhould be a wooing, 

No matter what I tfaid, (o I were doing: 

For all that while my Love ſhould think at leaſt _ 
That I, as well as the, on Love did feaſt. 

And though my heart were thinking of her face, 
Or her unkindnes, and my own diſgrace 

Of all my preſent pains by her neglea, £ 
Yet would | laugh, and ſeeme without reſpe@ : ': 
Perchance, in envy thou thouldſt ſport with any, 
Her beck will {ingle thee from torth of many : 
-Bur, it thou canſt,of all that preſent are, | 
Her conference alone thou ſhould'& forbear. 
For if her loeks ſo much thy mind do trouble, 
 Herhonicd ſpeeches wi'l diſtract thee-double. - 
If the begin once to confer with thee, _ 

Then do as | would do, be rull'd by me. 

When the begins to talk, imagine ſtraight, 

That now to catch thee up ſhe lies in wait. 

Then call ro mind fome buſinefle or affair, | 
Whoſe doubrfull ifſue takes up all thy cate ; 

That while ſuch talk thy troubled fancies ſtirs, - 
Thy mind may work, and give no heed to hers 
Alas, | know mens þeaits, and thar full (oone, _ 
By womens gentle wards, we arc undone. 
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If women ſigh, or weep, our ſoules arc griev'd 

Or it they fweare they love, they are belicv'd ; 

Bur truſt not thou re-oathes, if ſhe ſhouta ſwears, 

Nor hearty iighes, believe chey dwell nor there. 

{t ſhe thould grieve in carneſt or in jeſt, 

Or torce her arguments with fad proteſt, 

As if true ſorrow in her eyc-lid fare; 

Nay it ſhe come to weeping, truſt not that: 

For know,that women can both weepe and ſmile, 

With much more danger than the Crocodile, 

Thinke all ſhe doth is but ro breed thy paine, 

And get the power rotyrangize againe. 

And the will beat thy heart with trouble more 

Than rocks are beat with waves upon the thore.. 

Doe not complaine-to ker then ot thy wrong, 

Bur lock thy thoughts within thy ſilent rongue. 

Tell her not why rhou leav ſt her, nor declare, 

(Although the aske thee) what thy torments are. 

W11ng not her fingers, gaze not Gn her eye, 

From thence a thoufand ſnares and arrowes fAlye. 

No, let her not perceive by _ or ſignes, 

How at her deeds thy inward loul repines. 

Seeme careleſle of bex ſpeech, and do not harke, 

Anſwer by chance, as though thou didſt not marke. 

And if ſhe bid thee home, ſtraight promiſe nor, 

Or breake thy word, as if thou hadſt forgot. 

Secme not to care whether thou come or no, 

And if the be not earneſt, do nor goec. 

| Faigne thou haſt bufineſſe,and deterre the meeting), 

As one that greatly car'd not for her greeting. 

And as ſhe tatkes, caſt thou thine eyes elſewhere, 

And look among the laffes that are there. 
4 Compatc 
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Comparetheir ſeverall beauties to her face. 

Some onc or other will her forme diſgrace; 

On both their faces carry ſtill thy view, 

Ballance them equally, in judgement true : 

And when thou find'ſt the other doth excell, 

(Yet that thou canſt not love it halfe ſo well) 

Bluſh that thy paſſions make thee dote on her, 

More than on thole thy judgement doth preferre ; 

Whicn thou haſt let her ſpeake all that ſhe would, 

Secme as thou haſt nor one word underſtood: 

And when to part with thee, thou ſeeſt her bent, 

Give her ſome ordinary complement, 

Such as may ſeeme of courteſic, not love, 

And fo to other company remove. | 

This careleſnes in which thou ſeem'ſt to be, 

(How cre in her) will worke this change in thee, 

That thou ſhalt thinke, for ufing her lo flight, 

She cannot chuſe bur turnc her love to ſpight : 

And if thou art perſwaded once ſhe hates, 

Thou wilt beware, and not come neerc her baits ; 

But though I wiſh thee conſtantly beleeve 

She hates thy light, thy paſhons to deceive ; 

Yet be nor thou lo balc, to hate her too, - 

That which ſcems ill in her, doe not thou doe; 

'Twill indiſcretion ſeeme, and want of wit 

Where thou didſt love, to hatc in ſtead of it; 

And thou maiſt ſhame, cver to be {ſo mated, 

And joyn'd in love, with one that ſhould be hated : 

Such kind of love is fir for Clowns and Hindes, 

And not for debonnayre and gentle mindes; 

For can there be in man a madneſle more, 

Than hate thoſc lips he wiſh'd to kiſſe before, 
BY | Or 
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Or loathe to fee thoſe eyes, or heare that yoyce, 
Whoſe very found hath made his heart rejoyce : 


. Such acts as theſe much induicretion ſhewes, 


W hen men, from kiffing, turne to wiſh for blowes: 
And this, their owne example, ſhewes ſo naughr, 


That when they ſhould dire, they muſt be taught 


Burt thou wilt (ay, for all the love | bearc her, 

And all the fervice, I am nee the neerer; 

And, which thee moſt of all, doth vexe like hell. 
She loves a man ne're loy'd her halte ſo well : 

Him the adores, but I muſt not come at her. 

Haye | not then goed reaſon now to hare her - 

I anſwere no, for make the caſe thine owne, 

And in thy glaſſe, her actions ſhall be ſhowne : 
When thou thy ſelfe in love wert fo farre gone, 
Say, could'ſt rhou love any bur her alone 2 

I know thou could'ſt not, though with teares and cryecs, 
Theſe had made deat thine eares,and dim thine eyes : 
Would'ſt thou for this, that they hare thee againe, 
If ſo thou would'ſt, then hate thy love againe : 

Your taults are bork alike ; thou loveſt her, 

And the, in love, thy Rivall doth preferre : 

It cher ker love to him, thy hate procure, 


Thou ſhould'f for loving her, like hate indure : 


Then doe not hate; for all the lines I write, 

Are not addreſl'd to turn thy love to ſpight; 

But writ to draw thy doting minde from love, 

That inthe golden meane thy thoughts may move; 
In which, when once thou find'ſt thy (elfe ar quier, 
Learne to preſerve thy ſelte with this good dict. 


\ i Sleepe 
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g Leeye not too much, nor longer than aſleege, 

Within thy bed, thy lezie bedy krepe . 

For when thou warme apate ſhalt feele it ſoff, 

Fond cogitations will aſſaile thee of: ; 

Then flars up early, ſiudy, worke, or nyite, 

Let labour (others royle) be thy delight, 

Eat not too much, for if thow much do'fl eat, 

Let it not be dainty, or flirring meat : 

Abſtaine from wine, although thow thinke it good, 

Is ſets thy meat on fire, and flirres thy bled © 

Fſe thy ſelfe much to bathe thy wanton limbs, 

In coolett flreames, which ©re the gravels ſwims : 

Be lik 1n graveft company, and flye 

The wanton rabble of the younger frye, | 

Whoſe le full tricks will lead thee to delight, 

To thinke on love, where thou ſhalt periſh quite : 

Come not at all, where many women are, 

Bat, like a Bird that lately ſcap'd the ſmare, 

ALond their gart ſh beauty, flye with ſpeed, 

And learne by her that [ately made thee bleed : 

Be mot too much alone, but if alone, 

Get thee ſome mode tt beoke to leoke upon ; 

But doe not reade the lines of wanton men, 

Poetry ſets thy minde on fire agen © 

i Ab Raine from Songt, and Verſes, and take heed, LE 

That net a line of love thou ever reade,  ] 
FINIS. 
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S unthrifts groan in ſtraw for their pawn'd beds : 


As women weep for their loſt Mayden-heads ; 


Waen both are withour hope or remedy, 
Such an untimely gricte I have for thee. 

| never ſaw thy tace, nor did my heart 
Urge forth mine cyes unto it whilſt thou wert, 
Bur being litred hence,that which to thee 

Was deaths {ad dart, proy'd Cupids ſhaft to me. 
' _ Whoeverthinkes me fooliſh, that the force. 
Of a report can make me love a Coarſe, 
Know he, that when with this I doc compare 
The lovel docaliving woman beare, 
I 6nd my (elfe moſt happy :.now I know 
Wherel can find my Muſtris; and can goe 
Unto her trim'd bed, and can litt away 
Her grafſe-greene Mantle, and her ſheet diſplay, 
And touch her naked, and though th'envious mould 
In which ſhe lies uncovered, moiſt and cold, 
Strive to corrupt her, ſhe will not abide 
Wzh any Art, her blemiſhes to hide, 
As many living doe, and know their need, 
Yet cannot they in {weetnes her exceed; 


Bur 


' Bur make a ftinke with all their art and skill, 

Which their Phyfitians warrant with a bill; 

Norat her doore doth heaps of Coaches ſtay, 

Foot-men and Mid-wives to barre up my way : 

Nor needs ſhe any Maid or Page tofeep, 

To knocke me early from my golden ſleep, 

With letters that her honor, all is gone, 

If I not right her cauſe on ſuch a one. 

Her heart 15 not ſo hard, to make me pay 

For —_ kitle, a ſupper and a play : 

Nor will ſhe ever open her pure lips, 

. To utter oathes enough to drowne our Ships, 

To bring a plague, a tamine, or the ſword, 

Upon the lan, though ſhe ſhould keep her word, 

Yetcre an houre be paſt in ſome new vaine, 

Breake them, and ſweare them double o're againe. 

Pardon me,that with thy bleſt memory y/ 

I mingle mine owne former milcry : 

Yer dare I not cxcuſc the fate that brought 

Thele croſles on me, for then every thought 

That tended to thy love, was blacke and toute, - 

Now al! as pute as a new bapriz'd {oute: 

For l proteſt, for all that I can ce, 

I would nor lie one night in bed with thee; \,_ 

Noram I jealous, bur could well abide 

My toe to lye in quiet by thy fide. | : 
You Wormes (my Rivalls) whilft ſhe was alive, 

How many thouſands were there that did ſtrive 

To have your freedoine 2 tor then {ake forbeare, 

Uanſcemly holes in her ſoft skin to weare : 

But if you muſt (as what Wormes can abſtaine 


Toraſte her tender body 7 yet refraine,. 
$7 H 3 Witch 


The Remedy of Love. 
With _ difordercd catings to deface her, 
Bur fced your. ſ{clves ſo as you molt may grace her, 
Firſt, through her car-tips ſee youmake a paire 
Of holes, which,as the moiſt incloſed aire 
Turnes into water, tm Clean drops take, 
And in her cars a pair of jewels make. 
Have ye not yet enough of that white skin, 
The touch whereof, 1n times paft, would have been 
Enough t'have ranſom'd many a thouſand ſoul 
Captive to Love ? it not,thea upward role 
_ Your little bodies: where ] would youbave - 
This Epitaph upow bex forchead grave. - ;; 


L iving; ſbe was young, fair, and full of wit, 
Dead; alt her fanlss are inher forthead writ. 
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"iþ An my poore lines no better office have, 

- Bur like Scriech-owls till dwell abour the grave ? 
When ſhall I rake ſome pleaſure for my paine, 

By prailing them that can yeeld praiſe againe ? 
When ſhall my Muſe in Love-fick lines recite 
Some Ladies worth 2? which ſhe of whom | write, 
With thanktull ſmiles,may read in her owne dayes, 
Or,when all I a breathing woman praiſe ? 
Never; I amambittous in my ftrings, 

T hey never {ound bur of cternall things, -_ 

Such as free d fouls: but had I thought it fic 

To praile a foule unto a body knit ; 

I would confeſle I ſpent my time a mille, 

When l was flow to give dne praifeto this. 

Thus when all fleep my time is come to (ing, 

And from her aſhes muſt my Pacms ſpring ; 
Though in the racel fee ſome ſwiftly run, 

I will not crowne them till the Goale be won. _ 
They that have fought, not, they thatare to fight, 
May claime the glorious Garland as their right. 


SPFESTSDS LLLLLLLLS 
A Charme. 


Leepe old man, let filence charme thee, 
| Dreaming flumbers overtake thec, 

Quiet thoughts and darkeneſle arme thee, 
That no creaking do awake thee. 


Phebe hath pur out her light, 
All her ſhadowes clofit i, 
Phebe lend her Hornes to night, 

To thy heads diſpoling. 


Let no fatall Bell nor Clock, 
Pierce the hollow of thy care: 

Tongucleſle be the carly Cock, 
Or what clſc may add a feare: 


Let no Rat, nor filly Mouſe, 
Move the ſencelcllc Ruthes, 
Nor a cough difturbe this houſe, 

Till Awrors bluſhes. 


Come my {weet Corrinma, _ 
Laugh, and leave thy late depl _ 
Sable Midnight makes all dumbe 
But thy jeatous husbands (| noring. 


And with thy ſweet perfumed kiſles, 
entertaine a ſtranger: 
Loves delight, and {weeteſt bliſſe, is 


' Got with grcatcſt dinger. | | 
=: F. on 
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On the Marriage of 1 Beauteous young Gentlewoman, 
withan Ancient man. 


Ondly, roo curious Narure, to adorne 
Aurcys with the bluſhes of the Morne : 
W by doc her rofic lips, breath, Gums, and Spice, 
Unto the Eaſt, and {weet to Paradice ? 
Why doe heecyes open theday * her hand, 
And voice, entrance the Panther, and command 
Inceniied winds 7 her Breſts, the tents of Love, 
Stmoorth,as the godacd Swan, or Yenw Dove » 
Sotr, as the balmy dew, whoſe every touch, 
Is pregnant, but why thoſe rich ſpoyles, when {uch, 
\Wonder and perfection muſt be led, 
A Brilall Captrve, unto T1rn9ns bed D 
Ag d, and detormed T:tron ! muſt thy twyne, 
Circle and blaft, at once, what care and time 
Had made tor wonder * muſt pure beauty kave 
Ny other toile, bur ruine and agrave ? 
So have I ſcene, the pride of Natures ſtore, . 
The Orient Pearle, chain'd to the Sooty Moore, 
So hath the Diamonds bright ray been ler, 
In aight, and wvedded to the Negro- cat. K 
| l ee; 


See, fee, how thick thoſe flowers of Pearle doe fall. 
To weep het ranſome, or her tunerall, 

Whofe every treaſur'd dtop, congeal'd, might bring 
Freedome, and Ranſomc, to a fettred King; | 
While tyrant Wealth ſtands by, and laughecs to ſee. 
How he can wedde, love, and Antipathy : 

Hymen, thy pine burnes with adulterate fire ; 

Thou and the Quiver d boy, did once con{pire, 

To mingle <quall flames, and then no thine 

Of Gold, but beauty, drefſl® dthe Paphian Shrine, 
Roſes, and Lillics kifl 'd; the Amorous Vine, 

Did with the faire and ſtrait limb'd Elme cntwine. 


Womans Mutability, ' 


| 28 me a Starce, that's falling from the Sky, 
Cauſe an Immortall Creature feare to die, 

Stop with thy hand, the Current of the Seas, 
Pierce the Earihs Center, to th'Antipodes, 
- Cauſetime returne, and call back yeſterday, 
Cloathe January,like the Moneth of May: 
Wcigh me an ounce of flame, blow back the winde, 
Then ha thou found faith ina Womans minde, - 


— | The 


T he Glance, 


Old vertue guard me, or [ ſhall endure, 
From the next Glance, a double Calenturc 
Of fire and luſt; rwo flames, two Semeleis, 
Dwell in thoſe cycs, whole looler glowing rayes 
Would thaw the frozen Ruſſian into Inſt, 
And parch the Negroes hotter blood to duſt. 
Dart not your Balls of Wild-firc here, goe throw - 
Thoſe flakes npon the Eunuches colder Snow, 
Tul he in adive blood, doe boile as high 
As he that made him ſoin Jealouſfie, 
Whenthe looſe Queene of Love, did drefle her eyes, 
Inthe moſt taking flame, to win the prize 
Ar /44; thar faint glare to this defire, 
Burne like a Taper, to-the Zone 6f fire: 
And could ſhe ther, the luſtfull youth have crown'd. 
With thee, h's HeUev, Troy had never found 
Her fate in Si»en's fire, thy hotter eyes, 
Had made it burne a quicker Sacrifice 
To luſt, whilſt every glance in ſubtile wyles, 
Had ſhot ir ſelfe like lightning through the piles. 
Go blow upon {ome cquall blood, and let 
Earths hotter ray, engender and beget 
| New flames to dreſſe the aged Paphians Quite, 
And lend the world new Cupids borne on fire. 
I 3 © Dart 
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Dart no mare here thoſe flames, nor ſtrive to throw 
Your fire on him, who i immur'd in Snow : 

Thoſe Glances worke on me, like the weike ſhine, 
The froſty Sunne throwes oa the Appenine : 
Whenthe hils aaive couldnes doth go neere, 
Totreezethe porn Taper to his Spheare : 
Each ray is loſt on me, like the faint lighr 

_ . The Glow-worme ſhoores at the cold breſt of night, 
Thus Vertue can ſecure, but tor tha: Name, | 
I had been now fins Martyr, and your fame. 


6. 
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A Sonnet. 
Þþ Lattering hope, away, and leave me, 
She 1] not come.thou dolt deceive me 
Harke, the Cock crowes, th'envious light, 
Chides away the filent right. 
'Yet the comes not; oh how I tyre, 
Betwivt cold feare, and hot dclire. 


Here alone caforc'd to tarry, | 
While the tedious Minnutes marry, 

And get houres ; thole dayes and yeeres, 
W hich I count with {ighes and feares :; 
Yet the comes nor, oh how I tyre, 
Betwixt cold feare, and hor dciire. 


Reſtles thoughts, a while remove, ' 
Unto the botome of my Love, 

Let her languiſh in my paine, 
Feare,and hope,and tcare againe; 
Taen let her tell me, in loves fire, 
What rorments like unto Ceſire. 


Endles wiſhing, tedions longing, 
Hopes and tcarcs together thzonging ; 


Rich indreatnes, yet _— 1 mann. * 0 
Let her be intuch ; 
Thern'let hertell mein 5A fire,”- oct 
Whar torment's like unto St 


Came then Love, prevent dayes eyeing, 
My dclire would faine be dying : 
Smother me with breathleſfe ki 
Let me dreame no moreof bliffes; * ' 
But tell me which is in Loves fire, : FE 
Beſt to injoy, or to defire, Ea Coli: 


 { She 


* - 


TrueB eauty, 


\ A Ay 1 finde a woman faire, 
And her minde as clecre 25 Pr. 


It her beauty goc alone, 
"'T15 rO mc as it 'tyere none. 


May I finde a womanrich, 

And not of too high a pirch; ” 
If that pride ſhould cawle diſdaine, * * 
Tell me, Lover, where's thy gaine < 


May I finde awoman wiſe, 

And her falſchood not dilguile; 

Hath the wit, as ſhe hath will,. T7 
Double arm'd ſhe is too ll. 


May I find a w-man kinde, 
And not wavering like the winde : 

. How ſhoutd I call that Love mine, 
When'tis his, and his, and thine 2? 
May I finde a woman true, 

T here 15 Be Qutics faireſt hue ; 
There 1» Beauty, Love, and Wir, 


Happy he can compaſle it. 
I 3 | The 
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ft oor more will I proteſt, 

To love a Woman, but in jeſt : 

| Foras they cannot be true, 

So,to give cach man his duc, 
Wheazthe woing fir is paſt, 
Their action cannot laſt. 


Therefore if I chance to meet; 
With a Miſtris, faire and ſweet, 
She my ſervice ſhall obraine, 
Loving her for Love againe: 
Thus much liberty I crave, 
Not to be'a conſtant ſlave. 


But when we have try*d each other, 
If ſhe berter like another | 
Let her quickly change for me, 
Then to change am l as free, 

He or ſhe, that loves too long, 
Sell their freedame for a long. 


{ 


Loves 
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Loves freedome. . , 


WY ſhould man be only ty'd, 
Toa fooliſh Female thing *: 
When all Creatures clſc beſide, 
Birds and Beaſts, change every Spring. 
Who would then to one be bound, 
When ſo many may be found *< 


Why ſhould I, my ſelfe confine, 
To the linuts of one place ? 
When have all Europe mine, 
Wherc I liſt co run my race. 
Who would then to one be beund, 
When {o many may be found s 
Would you thigke him wite, that now, 
Still one ſort of mcat doth ear 2 
When both Sea, and Land al'ow 
Sundry ſorts of other meat. 
Who wauld then ſo one be bound, 
When —_— may be found ? 
Ere old Sarwre chang'd his Throne, 
Freedome raign'd, and banith'd ſtrite, 
Where was he that knew his owne, 
Or who call 'd a Woran wife *. 
Who would then to one be bound, 
When {o many may be found < ' 


Ten times happier are thaſe men, 
 Thatcnjoy'd thoſe Golden dayes: 
Qntill time redreſf*r againe, 
I will never Hymen praiſe. 
Who would then to one be bound, 
When ſo many may be found; EE 


OY 


. Outht Life of Man. 


Ike to the falling of a Saree; - 

Or as the fights ot Eagles ae, 

- Or like the freth Springs gaudy hue, 

Or Silver drops of Morning deaw, 

Or like a winde that chafes the flood, 

Or Bubbles which on water ſtood. 
Even ſuchis Man, whoſe borrowed light, 
Is ſtrair call'd in, and paid £o night : 

The windc blowes out, the Bubble dies, 
The Spring intomb'd, in Autumne Lies ; 
The dewes dry'd yp, cheSjarie 5 ſhat, 
The EET, is paſt, and man forgot. -: 


Why 


On Ds Beaumonts death; 


E that had Y outh, and Friends, and ſo much Wir 
As would aske fiveggod Wits to husband it : 
He that hath wrote {0 well. that no man Cate 
Retuſle ir tor the beſt Jet him beware, 
Beaumont is dead, by which our Art appeates, 
Wit's a ditcaſc aſi onein ie YCAICS, 
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BANS: SETAE 
| An Elegie upon Maſter Francis Beaumont. 


E aumont ics here, and where now ſhall wee have, 
A mule like his, ro {tgh upon his grave? | 

Ah none to weepe this with a worthy tearc, 

Bur he that cannur, Beawmont,that lics here; 

Who now ſhall pay this tomb with ſuch a verſe, 

As thou that Ladics did ſt, faire Kudlands herie : 

A monument that will then laſting be, 

_ Whenall her marble is more duſt then ſhe : 

In thceeall's loſt, a ſudden dearth and want ; 

Hath ſeiz d on witt, good Epitaphs are fcant : 

We dare not write thy Elegy, for cach tearcs 

He necr'e ſhall match a copy of thy tearecs ; 

Scarſe yet in age a Pocr, and yer he, 

Scarlſe lives the third part of his age to ſee ; 

Burt quickly taken off, and onely knowne, 

Is in a minute ſhutr, as ſoone as blowne. 

Why ſhould weake nacure tyre her ſclfe in vaine, 

In ſuch a peecc, and caſt ir ſtraight againe ? 

Why ſhould ſhe take ſuch worke beyond her $kill, 

And when ſhe cannot perfeR, ſhe muſt kill ; 

Alas whar i'ft to temper ſlime and myre. 

Then's nature puſſeld, when the work's intyre : 

Great braiges, like bright glafle, crackle ſtraight, while 

Ot ſtone and wood hold our, and fear no bluwe> : thoſe) 

And we their ancient hoary keads can (ce, 

Whoſe wit was never their mortality. 

Beaumont dics young, lo Sydmey dicd before, 


There was not Poctry, he could live no more, 
K He 


He could not grow up higher, nay,l ſcarſe know, 

It th'art it ſclfe unto that pitch could grow, 

Wertnotinthee, who hadit arrived to tix height 

Ot all that art could reach or nature might. 
Oh,when I re.:d thoſe excellent things of thine, 

Such ſtrength, ſuch tweetneſle, couch'd in every lyne : 

Such lite of fancy, ſuch high choilc of braige, 
Nought of the vulgar mint, or borrowed ftraine; 

Such paſſions, tuch expreſſions, meet mine cyc, 

Such wit untainted with obſcenity : 

Ard theſe io unaffecedly expreſt, 

. Ballina pure flowinz language dreſt ; 

So new,lo treth, fo nothing trod upon, 

 Andall ſo borne within thx: {clte, thine owne : 

I ercive not now that old Meanders yeine 

I; ruined,to ſurvive in the6againe:. 

Such in his tyme was he, of the ſame peice, 

The ſmouth,cvcn naturall wit,and love of Greece : 
Whotec tew {ententious fragments ſhew more worth, 
Then all the Poets Athens cre brought forth : 

And1I am ſorry I have loſt thoſe howers, 

On them whole quickneſle comes tarre ſhort of ours ; 

And dwelt not more on thec, whoſe every page 

May be a patrerne to their iczne and age : 

| 1 will not yeild thy worth ſo mcane a praiſe, 

More pure,more chaft, wore fainted then are playes : 
Nor with that dull fupmenes ta be read, 

To paſle a fire, qr laugh an hower in bed : 

How do the Mulcs ſutfer every where * 

Taken in ſuch mowhes, fen{ur d in tuch eares, 

That rwixt a whiffe,a lync or two rchearte, 

And with their Rheume together, ſpawle a verſe : 
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Tis all a Punies leaſure after play, 

Drink and Tobacco, it may ſpend the day ; 

Whilteven their very idlenefſe they thinke, 

Is loſt in eſe, rhat their times in drinke : | 

Pitty their dulneflſe; we that better know, | | 

Will a more ſerious hower on thee beſtow; 

Why ſhould not 5caumont inthe morning plealc, 

As well as P/aurus, Ariftophancs 2 

Who if my pen may as my faults be free, 

Were humble wits, and Buffons both to thee : 

Yet thoſe our learned of ſevereſt brow, 

Will deigne to looke on, and ſo note them too, 

That will defie our owne, his engliſh ſtuffe, 

And th author 1s not rotten long enough : 

Alas how ill are they compar'd to thee, 

Inthy Phelaſter, or maides Tradegic ? 

Where's ſuch a humour as thy Beſſ«s ? nay, 

Let them pur all their treaſures in one play, 

He ſhall out bid them; their conceit was poore, 

Allin the citcle of a Bawd or whore, - - 

A coolining take the fool away, 

And not a good jeſt cxtantinaplay: _ 

Yet theſe are witts; their old, that's ir, and now 

Being Greeke, or Latine,they are learning too: 

But thole their own times were coment to allow 

A thrifticr fame, and thine is loweſt now, 

But thou fhalr live, and when thy name is growne | 

Six ages elder, ſhalt be better knowne : 

When th'art ofChaucers ſtanding in thy tombe, 

Thou thalc not ſhame, but take up all his roome. 

1: Earle 
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AnEpitaph 


T_TJErc ſhe lies, whoſe ſpotlefſe fame, 

Invites a Stone to learne her Name : 
The rigid Spartanc, that denied, 
An Epitaph toall that died, 

_ Unleſle for warre, on charity 
Would here vouchlate an Elegie : 
 Shedicd a Wite, but yet her minde, 
Beyond Virginity refind'd. 
From lawles fire remain'd as free, 
As now from heat, her aſhes be : 
Her husband, yet withour a ſinne, 
Was nota ſtranger, but her kinne, 
That her chaſte Love, might ſeeme no other 
To her husband, than a Brother. 
Kcep well this pawne, thou Marble Cheſt, 
— call'd for, letitreſt; 
For while this Jewellher is ſet, 
The grave is like FLabinet, 
h K 
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A Sonnet, 


3 Jkea Ring, without a Finger, 

Or a Bellwithour a Ringer ; | 

Like a horice was never ridden, 

Or a Fe.:\t, and no Gueſt bidden; 

Like a Wcll, without a Bucket, 

Ora Roſe if no man plucke ir. 
Juſt ſuch as theſe, may ſhe be ſaid, 


T hat lives, > Necre loves, bur dics 2 Maid. 


The Ring, if worne, the Finger decks, 

The Bc}! pull'd by che Rin er, ſpeakes: 

The horte doth eale, if he pe ridden, 

The Fcait doth plealc, if Gueſts be bidden; 
T he Bucket drawes the water forth, 

The Role when pluck't, is (till moſt worth. 

__ Such is the Vugin,in my eyes, 

That lives, loves, marries, crc ſhe dies. 


Like to a Stock not grafted on, 
Or like a Lutc not play'd upon; 
Like 2 Jick without a weight, 
Or aB:rque wit! vuta traighr ; 
Likea Luycke, withour a Key, 
Ora ING !leinthe day. 
Þit {. ch a5 theſe, may ſhe be ſaid, 
I bac lives, nere loves buy dics a Maid, 


The 


The grafted Stock doth beare beſt fruir, 
There's muſicke in the fingered Lute : 
The weight doth make the Jack go ready, 
The traught doth make the Barque go teddy; 
The Key the Lock doth open righe, 8 
The Candle's uſctull in the night. 
Such is the Virgin, in my eyes, 
' Thar lives, loves, marries, erehe dies. 


Like a Call, without a noa fir, 
Or a Quettion, and no anſwer : 
Like a Ship was never rigg'd, 
Or a Myne was never digg d: 
Like a Wound without a Tent, 
Or Sivertr boxc without a ſcent, 
Juſt ſuch as theſe, .may ſhe be ſaid, 
T har lives, nerc loves, but dics a Maid, 


Th'Anon (tr doth obey the Call, 

The Queſtion aafavered, plcaſerh all : 
Who riggs a Ship, failes with the Winde, 
Who digs a Myne doth treaſure finde: 
The Wound by wholeſome Tenr hath cale, 
T he boxe perfum'd, the Sences pleaſe, 

Such is the Virgin in my eyes, 

That lives, loves, marries, cre the dies. 


Like Marrow bone was never broken, 
Or Cormmendations, and no Token : 

| Like a Fort, and noneto win it, 

Or like the Moenc, and noOaran init « 


Like 


Like a Schoole without a Teacher, 

Or like a Pulpit, and no Preacher, 
Juſt ſuch as theſe, may ſhe be ſaid, 
Thar lives, nerc loves, but dics a Maid. 


The broken M:rrow bone is ſweet, 
The token doth adorne the greet ; 
There's triumph in the Fort, being woon, 
The man rides glorious in the Moone ; P l 
The Schoole is by the teacher ftill'd, | = 
The Pulpit by the Preacher fill'd. | 
Such i5the Virgin in my eyes, 
That lives, loves, marries, cre ſhe dies. 


Like a Cage without a Bird, | | 
 Orathing too long deferr'd : 
Like the Gold was never tryed, 
Or the Ground unoccupied; 
Like a Houſe that's not poſleſſed, 
Or the Booke was never preſſed. 
Juſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 
T hat lives, nere loves, but dics a Maid. 


The Bird in Cage, doth ſweetly ſing, 
Due Seaſon prefers every thing:  _ 
The Gold that's try'd from drofle is pur'd, 
There's profit in the ground mannur'd : 
The Houſe is by poſſefhon graced, 
The Booke when preſ[ d, is then embraced, 
Such 1s the Virgin in my cyes, 
That lives, loves, marries, cre ſhe dies. 
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